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Tux formal Dedication. of fo trifling 2 8 : 


ance, may, I fear, have the Appearance of Vanity ; 


and I am perfectly aware, that the Suffrage-of an 
Anonymous Author, is of ſmall Value, where the 
Eſteem of the World has already been ſo amply and 
ſo juſtly beſtowed : but my Object in this Addreſs is, 

J truſt, more laudable than the Indulgence of Lite- 


rary Egotiſm, and more reaſonable than the Hope 


that ſuch Praiſe as mine can be of Conſequence. 1 


with to perſuade Writers of better Talents, who 


have a Turn for Dramatic Compoſition, that the _ 
formidable and repulſive Tales of Delay and Diffi- 


culty, incident to a Communication with Managers, 


are not always to be credited; and that, judging frog - 
my own Experience, I venture to aſſure them, they - 
will, in you, Sir, find an encouraging Candor and 
Politeneſs, which the timid and inexperienced Dra- 
watiſt will feel how to appreciate, better than any * 
Language ean ſuggeſt. Such a Motive will, I hope, © 


plead my Excuſe ; and however I may fail in being 


uſeful to others, 1 have the higheſt Gratification my= 


elf in an Opportunity of expreſſing thoſe Sen- 
ments of Reſpect and Eſteem, with which I am, 


1 


Your moſt obedient, 


* 


May 17th; 19 1 885 
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PROLOGUE, 


„ "$POKEN' BY MR, BETTERTOR..” 


Tw WAS, ſaid, long FO by ſer ral moral — : 
1 mans mort life compriſes diff rent ages; | 
From childhood firſt, to manhood we se "+ 95 


* 


And then, alas ! to childhood fink again. 10 6 
The ſame progreſſions mark Dramatie taſte, 
When manhood twixt two infancy's is plac d. 
When firſt the ſcene, t © he moral world dip, | 
The Muſes limp'd without Mechanic Aid: : S: | 
Then Bords and re labour d fide by fide, | 


And equal fame, and equal gains N 5 EE 55 5 
Together Actors, Carpenters-rehearſ, FE | 75 FO 


And the wing'd Griffin helps the ho ing e. 
The ſaddeſt tale demands (the heart to ſeine) 
Confecdrate lightning, and the thow'r of peas 

Nor wit, nor pathos Avdiences require, Ft ws = 
Bur quaint conceits, with dragons, forms, and ths © 


At length Taſte s manhood came, the Stage ere a 


Without a Storm Monimia's forrows nov'd d; 
Then Love/and: Valentine could charm the pon 
Tho not one Cupid dangled i in the Ar; : 
„ To Senic Moyſters Bevil was preferr'd, 
Nor found à rival in ſame fierge Blue Beard.” * 
Th empaſſion d verſe, Wit's pointed moral aim . 
The Audience charm'd, and fix'd the Author's: "a = 
But all mut change—behold. the Maſes mourn, 
And, drooping,: ſee. Taſte's infancy return; 
Again the Bard calls forth reti fi kiug d legions, 5 
And ſhow'rs ef fire from the infernal * "EH EE, 
Again, ſtorms darken the Theatric thy, © oaks 
And ſtrung on ropes-the fearful Cupids * e 


e 


Again pale ghoſts ſtalk tune fuſſy deze 14 ES 
ng. Tc 


And end their viſir, juſt as ends the 

The ſiege, th explotion, nightly coneourſe Sr” | 

And caſtles burn and fall—with vaſt applauſe! . 
To- night a female Scribe, lefs. bold, *ppenrs, > 


She dreads to pull the houſe about your ears . 285 5 


Her inexperienc'd Muſe no plan durfl form, 
Po raiſe the Spectre, or dire. the Storm 2 SN 
Asad if her pen no genuine plaudits ſteal,” _ | 


— 


I. ” 
% ” * 
_ : ' 
gf; x P. 
** * . 


From ears —to eyes ſhe offers no appeal ; 1 . 3 


Her Mufe, tho? e ſcorns extrinke art, 
And aſks her meet n Rage 8: heart 12 
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S, by Ms oBerranToX. Tx 


N. C wore the ini Bewley's deſtip'd viſe, | 


And yet the Votary of modiſh Iife; 1 
In Faſhion's rounds again my fame to n 
In Air an Amazon, in dreſs fs a Greek, 

I come, a Heroine, with deſtructive aim, 

To beat yon Covert for the Critic Game; 5 

The Seafon's late; but Birds ef prey none fear 
To ſhoot without alicence—all . 
Behold me then —piece levell'd with my eye, 
Prepared at flocks of -Cfitics to letfly— 
Vet ſtay—for in a random mot; who knows 298 
But the ſame blow may wound both friends and foes. 


5 © Suppoſe, then, e'er I take a hoſtile ſtation, op 


1 try the ſyſtem—of conciliatic | 9 
* of ſtil, tho' folly may the truth diſguiſe, 
Woman's beſt wea eapegs are her tongue and eyes. 

Firſt, that gauat Critic clad in Iron Cre, 
Who ſeems to frown, perdition'on on Play, ie 5 
Would he but ſmile Ado, Ma? am, make him look OY 


Oh ho! he's harmleſs—but i in haſte to ſup, 


The Spark above, juſt come with eager firide, 
| Beſpurr'd, bebgoted—exprefs from Cheaplide ; 8 
His alter'd eye hedes ve no hoſtile t ĩF?47 ! 
A Maiden Aunt has ſpy'd him from the Pits, TD TR 
I vain you Kirk your darofcl, and look „„ 
Friend Tom, yon I have a lecture by and by. | 
What fays that Beau-?*a Crop—but-dor't deridei 1, 
_ His three-ceck't bat is big, enough to hide it; ED 
| Tho? nightly. bere—'tis not the Play' 's bis hobby, . 
He only criticiſes in the Lob b e 
Ve martiatyouths, who 44 te wn our 16% * 


< 


= : Who menace nothing but your Country? 8 foes ; 


No Female vainly can your ſuffrage crave, / 

Von muſt be merciful, becauſe, you're brave 

And laſt, and loudeſt, you, my ficads above, - 

Some dy « our Pla ay, ied here, and ſome by love; 

Vour honeft fronts—feek not behind to hide, 

I fee you all—your Sweethearts by your fide, 

No -low'ring Critic brows.'moengſt you! I find, 

But John and Betty ſmirks, and looks ſo kind. 
Don't, Betty, cheer him with one fmile to-night, 
Till he applaud our Play with all his might. 

That jolly.Tar, by Kate from Rotherhithe drought— i 
With Bard or Critic ne'er diſturbs 577 eee „ 
Be only comes to make the Gallery rig 
With: © Rule Britannia,” and“ God ſave the King; 1 K. 
Oh! way thoſe patriot — long echo here, 5 
- he Fwecteſt muſic to a Britiſh ear. „ 
Let, while on well known kindneſs I preſume, - e 
Our Anthoreſc, pops. o waits from ys her — 
75 2 ; — 
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SCENE 50 ſmall Horſe 1 4 e "hes 1 . 4 
Seat on fich Winifred 7s diſcrvered Spinning. In the Front 
of the Stage a River and a'Bridge,——In the back Ground tie 
. Abbey, e anf 4 en Fiew. Fo the” Welch 
Mountains. | 


wines. gau), 18 a 0 


« For ſhonld'ſhe — 2 . Wee e would tak. 


EIGHO ! 1, believe the diſmaj bus, buzzing of. this 7 


heel gets from my ears to my heart. | Perhaps, af- 
ter all, 'ris Mrs. Derville's faulr—ſhe' is too good, or, at 


leaff, roo filent for one to be comfortable, with her. What . 1 


ſignifies her good humour, if ſhe never talks enough to. 
ſhew it ? Ah if The was but like my poor. dear late mi- 
treſs, Mrs. Everclack ! to be ſure the died of à conſump- 
tion; but while ſhe did live, it did one good t to hear her— 
ſo lively, ſuch a charming larum from morning till — f 


Enter Lord OxToX {as Mr. Beroa: * 


Well, my Lord, Tm lad you're returned. 
Belſrd Huſh, baff. good Winifred ! you. will 3 | 
forget yourſelf, and "i me by this title in Mrs. Derville's 
. But tell me how has ſhe been in my abſcence Þ + 
ot 6 Bad enough, Lean aſſure your Lordihip—Mr. Bel- x; 
ford, 1 mean. E 
. Belford. You make one miſerable,: : Winifred. What has | 
mae, is ſhe ill? is ſhe unhappy ? (anxiarfly.) - 

Winif. Oh, worſe! there are remedies for bat healch aud 
bad ſpirits but that ſort of neither one thing or other like 
feel, I believe the firſt doQors, or_the_merrieſt bells in 
Caernarvonſhire, can't cure it. Lord, we ve been, as dull 

| A The el nnen, 


ot 
5 5 Bel 7d. 
- 7 Y < "# * P , . 5 8 - f 
\ : 4, { 2 "4 : 


on the death o 
ed morning, I have never feen her wear a fmile, but as a2 
were holiday dreſs to meet the world in. 
Beiford. Incomprehenſtve woman 1. Her Frumtion,.- or 
| mind, every thing about her is myſterious. Vet my heart 
"mocks at the doubts of my reaſon, and 1 have ſcarcely cou- 


 Winif. Mrs. Derville cheerful ! Good lack, good lack, 


: what hypocrites we women are! 
Belford. Surely, Winifred, you cannot mean Mrs. Der- 


ville, the is not Cin an accent of alarm and ſuſpicion) 


Winif. Ves, but I ſay the is; and no more like what ſhe. 


feems than I am to Edward the Black Prince. | 
Belſard. You diſſract me— Have you perceived any ths 


improper in Mrs, Derville's cooduQ ? (Hill in a tone of intereſt) 
"Winif. To be fure I have; every moment. ſhe paſſes. 
alone, ſhe grie ves, and pines, and fings ſuch” woe-begone 
ditties, *twou'd make a Turk yearn to hear her. Yet, when 
the leaves her room, ſhe is as ſprightly as the river Dee; 


ſmiles like the vale of Glamorgan—in-ſhort, the is juſt what 


your Lordſhip has been pleaſed to fall in love with, and to 


woo in maſquerade. 
Bel ford. Extraordinary | and has the always been thus? 
Winif. * the moment I eatered her fervice 
my late miſtreſs at Leghorn, till this bleſf- 


rage to wiſh them fatisfied—yer I muſt know more of ber, 
or endeayour to forget that I have known ber. at all. 


Winif. Aye, my Lord, you're quite right—one can bear 


to fee one's friends miſerable ; but not to know why, is too 
much for-chriſtian patience... Dear me, how. 1 ſtand talking 
here, and have forgot to tell your Lordſhip the news. 
Belford. What news 7: does it concern me does i it relate 
to Mrs. Derville ? 
 Winf. Why, as tis concerning my „ miſtreſs, Linc "OY | 
but I'm ſure it concerns your Lordſhip to know, that fince 
| = left the village, your ſiſter Lady Zephyrine Mutable, 


Deputy Gurnet, her 1 and 3 a mort of company 


- 3008: arrived at the Abbey. : 
- " Belford. Arrived at the Abbey ! This is, 1 40 unlue- 
ky: tis impoſſible, then, I can remain long undifcovered. 
Vet hold—You are certain you never communicated my fe- 
cret to any one, and that I am no: ulpected! in the village 
5 N inf. . 


Bald. You 3 me. Why, I thought Mrs. Does. 
ville had been elegant cheerfulneſs perſonified ; every ſmile 
on her countenance ſeems to declare war agaiuſt melancholy. 


no ſcarcely recollect each other. 


hatred to mankind w- 


„„ , Eb - 
| Winif. Oh, quite ſure I can keep a ſeeret myſelf, though 
I own I do like to know other people's. Not a doubt is en- 


tertained of your being any thing more than what I have in- 
troduced you for to my miſtreſs; that is, as Mr. Belford, a 
relation of my own, who has met with misfortunes in trade, 


and is come here to live cheap, and to ſeek employment. 
Bel ford. 1 may yet then remain till I can fatisfy my doubts, 
and come to ſome. explanation with your charming miſtreſs. 
My ſiſter, Lady Zephyrine, was brought up here in Wales, 
with her grandmother, and I have been ſo much abroad, 
that we have not met ſince we were children, and ſhould. 


* 


s 


Winif. Yes-; but then her guardian, Mr. Deputy Gurnet. 
- Belford. I know he uſed to tranſact money-matters for my 
father, but I have never ſeen him; and then as for tenants 
or ſervants, you know this eſtate has lately deſcended to me, 
and I have never ſeen it but in the aſſumed character of Mr. 
Belford. But tel] me, have you obſerved nothing which 


can lead to a diſcovery of Mrs. Derville's real fituation. 


Winif. No; no nor do I know why you perſiſt in believ- 


ing her higher born than ſhe ſays: ſhe is. Fm ſure now, 


my miſtreſs isn't half ſo ſmart as farmer Gloom, or farmer 
Hoard-grain's daughters: :::: Te 
Belford. Tis the ſimplicity of Mrs. Derville's dreſs and 


manners which diſtinguiſhes her from the vulgar. Then 
fuch active, and yet diſeriminating benevolence ſuch un- 


obtruſive ſorrow, ſuch a love of retirement —all mark at 


leaſt an elegant and cultivated mind, if not a noble birth. 


' Unaccountable woman! Then her averſion to marriage, her 


 Winif. Why, to be ſure my Lord, as 1 tell her, that's 
the moſt-unnatural thing—Indeed, I know of nothing more 


1s, except your Lordfhip's expecting my miſtreſs” to fall in 


love with you, under the character of my relation. 
_ Belftrd. This reſerve and myſtery of Mrs. Derville, and 
her ayowed hatred of men and marriage, made it impoſſi- 
ble to aſſail her heart in any way: but by interefting her be- 
nevolence. She would have feared and avoided me as Lord 
Orton; but to the poor and unfortunate Belford ſhe'liſtens 


with kindneſs. , 


Winif. Yeſs ; with kindneſs enough to ſatisfy any reaſon- 
able man; and I don't ſee why your Lordſhip ſhould perſiſt 
F es IKE, „ | 8 of es in 


. 


in ak& e a wying my miſtreſs $ 8 and 

a cottage againſt a coach and a coronet. Oh f "tis too much 
for poor weman's frailty, and h declare nothing but the gra- 
- titude I owe your Lordſhip for faving my father's life would 


perſuade me to become your accompfice. But I hear m 


GANGS, - Pray retire a minute. | [Belford retires. 


Mrs. Dsxvi LLE enters, muſing and diſturbed. 


- Mrs. Derv:; (as fle enters) Ves, Marry—be as miſera- 


ble as you pleaſe— but T will” neither be acceſſary to your 
« folly, or witnefs to your repentance: | You ſhall leave me 


dam, 
Mrs. Derb. Oh! eng ere agel a pair of idiots 


conſpiring againſt the peace of their whole lives.— Theres 


Alice ſays ſhe is going to marry. (wvith painful recollection 


Winif.: Lord, Ma'am and if the does why ſhould he „ 


make you angry? Pm ſure its quite natural. 


Mrs. Der. So the vicious will tell you are their vices 3 7 


but our reaſon was given us to correct them. 


Winif.. Pm ſore, Ma tam, I never heard. that people's re- 


ſon was given them to prevent their: TY though t 


might aſſiſt them to repent. = 
Mrs. Derw. Dove Wore; vil bave 90 marrying | in | ny 


houſe. 
Minif. Was ever any thing fo beraten 


* Mrs. Der. Vit not have Fn reſt diſturbed by ihe”, eves- 


ſe ines of your: amorous clowns, who will ſwear and de- 


ceive you as ſyſtematically as a rake of” quality—Bur I won- - 


Oey! Belford does not return Heigho! 


Winif. Pm glad, ma'am, you make ſome ditinQon. in | 


your hatred of the ſex, however. - 
Mrs. Derv.- Belfardz. you know, is uſcfal to us; ; beſides, 


| be is your relation, and unfortunate ;: and I invent little 


ſervices; as à plea for aſſiſting without wounding him. (in 


| @ fender melancholy accent) Poor Belford has every claim— 


his manners are ſuperior ta his condition; and what is yet 


more rare, his mind is ſuperior to' 5 OG Wr N 
| ng, Waſtes into the houſe, and) 


Bekrong enter, 55 


wan si may 1 — = ? Hare you ſuceeed- 


= 


. 


Minif. What can be the matter? You ſeem angry, M- 5 


e ws e err 


* 
wh , - #M  J7Þþ4 Xq4 


| Ration, you are Wd 


* ſee the follies c 


to FECONPT * . 


father's, who muſt recolle me. 


| Derville) 1 ET Ma'am ; but hearing 


ky ec. talk _— this oy 2 you would _ 


— cr — 


> 


4 in ö dhe e e loyment you went in . of 7 or, | 
if you have not found fortune in quitting our village, I 
at leaſt you have found amuſement. FED her —.— ) 


Belford. I am indebted to you, Ma'am, 
wiſhes; but I return with the unwilling e of 


| poverty; and for amuſement, ſurely it is not a purſuit for . 
the unhappy: Cin an humble and dependent tone) | 


Mes. Der. 6 gaily). Ah! there, Sir, your miſtake. 
What fills the Yom. of diflipation, routs, balls, theatres ? 


What crowds auctions with thoſe who. have no money, or 


exhibitions, with thoſe who have no taſte? What are the 


. overflowing audiences of ſpeaking puppets, and dumb-ſhow x 


dramas, what but refugets. from the miſery of their own | 
reflection? 
Belford. Ves, Madam; _ I * amuſement is as of | 
ten furniſhed by the unhappy as ſaught by them.. Lord 
Cornuto's laſt fete, now; was given only to convince the 
world, that the hononrs of his head did not make his heart 
ache: and Mrs. Foreſtall's great public breakfaſt by moon- 


| light, was merely to ward off the crath of an unlucky no- 


nopoly.— Les, Mz'am, the great feeret of modern life is ap- 
pearance there would be no living without concealing 
onr miſeries more cautiouſly than our vices. {4 forgening his | 
diſguiſe, and e an air of gaiety)_ 
Mrs. Derv. Sir, your ſeverity i is no more than 


Jjuſticez yet, for er ſon who h 
hequainted Wich the follies of obe. 


ai Who ſo likely; Madam, 


3 


Bel far. (recol® 
ok Me great, as the tradeſman, who makes 


a ſfortunę by their profuſion, or is ruined by truſting them 4 
Oh I there is a great deal of faſhianble knowledge to be 
acquired between the firſt humble ſolicitation for the ho- 


nour of giving eredit, and . an execution in the hooks, | 


V 5 
What : a recontre! ty all that's. unlucky, a | forvant of m 
Mes. : 


Glib, Good morning to you, oo >. Winifred, b 


5 


not been in an elevated x 


the ladies at 


Ham very 


— — ————— — . ĩ ——ꝓE tt ¶ 2 - 


12 


may believe my eyes, I ſee 


Minif. Well, and wint do you fas? My brother's wife's 
firſt couſin, Mr. Belford. Is that any thing to ape . 
Belfard. And now I recolleR, this is Mr. Gli Nothing 

can be more lucky. Your mother's brother's wife at her 
diaeath, left you a trifling legacy, (giving Glib a | purſe) which 

happy in having the honour: to remit to you, Mr. 4 


Glib, 


ll. Faith, I'm my dead couſin' very humble ſervari, 1 
(fide) and my gratiudew— — 


Belford. Oh, pray let your ann be ſilent. (fgnifi- 
cantly} 


hear, without joining the conver ſation. ] 


Wi ;nif. Well; but what company ave arrived at the Ab- | 
bey 7 I find there's to be great Doing to-morrow vn Lady — 


Zepbyrine's, coming of age. 
Ghib, Why, at preſent, there's. * Mrs. Gornet 3 and 


| the Deputy, come down to enjoy himſelf, as be calls it, 
though he's more tired of the country already, than ever he 
Was of 'Change after dinner-time. Then he fancies, be- 
cauſe he's a citizen, that every man who lives weſt of 
| Temple-Bar has deſigns on his wife, and that all the mora- 
lity. in the kingdom centres in the city. *Twas but yeſter- 
_ he quarrelled with Mr. Jargon for picking up Mrs. Gur- | 


$ glove. 


i Why, I chought he was an admirer of Lady. Ze- 


yrine's. 


Belford. (awith impatience) lob it ; poſſible Lady Zepbyrine 
can admit ſuch an admirer ? Surely her birth·— 1 
lis. Her birth !-—Lord, Sir, you talk like one of Queen 1 


Elizabeth's maids of honour ! Nobody minds theſe diſtincti- 
ons now: Money=-=money's your only maſter of the cere- 


monies, your uſher of black gb and white wands : the 

Stock Exchange is the Herald's- office. —A well timbered 
 eftate ſupercedes all the genealogical trees in the principality ; | 
and aF eb — aud A urtle — wg IR the peer | 


like to have notice. "Lady Zephyrine, Ma'am, and 2 
| Belford) Lord Orton!!! 2] 
Mrs. Derv. I underſtood his lordſhip was abroad. (not _ 
perceiving Glibs ſur prixe) 


Gi. Hem'! 1 thouphe fo too, (0 Winifted) But; if ! 


"nh Derville . Seer to — part of the flage, h PR to 4 


ſiderable ſum to him, at pfay. 


and we M dender & ds che ehoice of eis. 


2007 APs 


trayed b this — ntlemag; S is 098+ 
whete We Rübgert f The. ar lt e a or the, 1 


of 12 5 lt” | 106 * By, 1 7 . 
bowever, . been reported. her. adyſkip's complaiſance;in lr: 
mitting Mr. Jargon's viſits, ariſes ; From ber having loſt:a con 


? Tk Diltraftion't tho 
1667 rd ard that the- hey « of. this fellow's $ 
ſhould me, to hear b his 1 impertinence. Launen ts Gl \ | 
T0 you, Sir, for your vety "agreeable, 8 ; 
, don't let us detain-you KW *. 8 
k 1 I mall vanith.—Has 'y6ut Jordſhip) 457 come = 
mand 6 the Abbey T 7 en | 


""'Belford. (wit) | Jubpre, ed agita 


f Ge, "but. 7% 2 tone... 


l „ Gl) Yes, 8. Slegee, 

it Kreide, or the indul ente df voͤr tong hf 1 

thro h my horſe pond. You underfiand ine 9 As 

.. (turning to Winifred) Oh dear! 175 Bae 
desgieh e ere ed 9 fair "manufac 


5 12 EIS 


Glib. 5. Gh. SY 2 ; 44 } & tre Ws * 22 38 9 2 9 
1 2 ACT; PERS ou ·• ets, ANG th BD 

WW Foy de dati 18 hen—my,lord's 
my 2e e CE NET ERR IL 3 

"GW. 1 * "I N LET Oh nh 3 * A * $ 


by | | : v3 7 * 
ear? ad eee e e 


l Wen, en- armöf) Ag ang dds N 
low of courſe.— But nicer ine by I d Ck! * 7 


{430 27 25 
ET: E * e 
Mrs, Der 5 Wee Ae ker a. 


IT 


Mrs, Dos. ment We rent to ren) you, 


Mr. Belford. e 


Deild. No, Madam 3 I was only refl:Qing, hat pre- 
bably the lady bey was not very — — pour- 
bo 


the picture. 2 a gp 


Mn. Devo. tw 4 ir) EY not _— Low : 
Lady Zen = ey, 3 and deten Let a 
| votary 


_ It were poſſible. to 3 vou as favoural 


Terious converſation ? 


tion of that myſtery whi 


. . a * 
* i 
"= * \ 
14 2 1 
i j 


5 r to whatever i is faſhionable, anxious. for the n 


of ſingularity; placing ker, vanity, not in being admired, 


but in rf el at; und wantin courage to avoid t the J 
follies Marta which the laughs at in others. Hut, with, 


all this, generous and amiable, when ſhe fuffers her Datu- | 


ral character to prevail over her aſſumed obe. 


Bilford. She is Gofranae, Madam, i än apotogilt:' would 
te o our fex as ; 
you are to your R's 


Mrs. Derv. 
4 Be ſatisfiec . Nur 


Ba an air 0 . 
1 do juſtice 9 worth 


2s an ine dividual; but do not 2 me to become the pane- 
5 — oy your whole ſex. Alas ! does the wrecked mariner 
© 


ſeribe, 'with a flattering pencil, the rock where his hopes 
periſhed} 
d. (with — and mare) Wrecked" at the 
* of life's voya rage —Oh Eugenia (correct 
mm Y) Madam (Ars. e you bur deig n 
to confirm your good opinian of me, by EXP xplalping the 15 
tery which hangs ou, .you, pe th the ö rendſhip t at 


| 9 participate your c wh t t alleviate chem. 


s. Derv. Tis mere volgar affi@tion which. is relieved 
by ee bee but you take th is too Ferioully, 9 5 
her gaiely.) Come, you know pl omiled me to 
rend our little harveſt—T am as yet but a novice, and could 


2s ſoon navigate a ſhip as regulate a farm. 


 Belford, (with Yard ear neſineſs) I wiſh my: time were 
more value, that I might have more 1 merit in de voting it 


w your ſervice; Tellme, may 1, In return, * one hour's 


Mrs. Der. An Tour )—jdpolfible [—unconſcionable! 
Have I nat too many ſeriom hours _ 280, call our 
reapers together—ſcold the clown and, pray, do not 
take it into Jour head that 1 am ſome princeſs mne 


R | | ABS 1 | 
x * 75 3 Le 
; ; K 4 * 4 EXE * 4% * 1 2 


Fr - | Vows, mom, — 8 1 ke. 

| 71 4 "Fs thus ſhe eh [cludes any age 0 1. 
real ſicuation; and all I gain by the attempt, is a confirma- 
1 Ws me with doubt and- apprehen- 

fo. 1 with Tori were 9 3 


15 


kal, affure -me of her dilimereſtedneſs. Ver. he is fo | 
whimſical. with his. double profeſſion of layiyer and author, 


that T almoſt fear he may Ai tbe purpoſe. of, his diſguiſe 
by his abſurdities. Yet, if Mrs. Derville's mind is vain, or 
intereſted, the temptations of title and fortune will not be 
diminiſhed * + owe of the 9 ip the We of 
a eee 


5 e ay wk e or der 1. Pies 


1 erde . 


Lady Zirl, Moranus, FRE AS, BOY. 
5 Mrs. Guansr. - Ps 


, be Ab "Ty was ; delighrfal bügel ch fordek 
2 river, took two hedges and * garden-gase, While All the ; 
male animals were left bedabel, gopings '"though+rhey had. 
feen a centaur.- .. ET e e 
1 Cum. Aye, von wake my eee with the thoughts: 
on et. 1 N your Tadyſhip ſhall never get me ona hunter 
Nis. toy wig, frightened away my appetite dogs 
_yelping, puppies 2 ring—A se aghe of * _ where 

Ame l is, Aris break their necks firſt, 4 
 ÞJAutdy Goph. Why, S Mr. re you e me 
: you had hunted before. 2 
Sunn, Sq, have ; but not o lesceback: 1 have been 
twice at the Bail-fac'd Stay on Eaſter Mondaye © | : 
What, in a-gig, 1 ſuppoſe, crammed” with by 
ek Gurner, all the children, and a Pentiiul provides of | 

cold ham and chesſecabes. Ns 

..Curnes. And very hug too. And; — ri | 
ſhip,. much · more. —.— than Tour mettlelome horſe, | 
dragoos caps, and rivalſhip with your grooms 
_ Mrs, Gur, L beg Mr. Gurnet,. you. won't expoſe us by ; 
Jour vulgaritys. The Ball-fac'd Stag in. Epping Foreſt - 
indeed! "Tis a. martyrdom to perſon of. ſentiment to bear | 
by <4 „ £74 

Gurnet. Aud: yet- 1 Weender my dear, when you uſed 
tomake.one of five, fiuffedi _ a little l chariot of . 
3 e 


. 


K —— 5 . — — 
3 4 ; 
$ 2 2 I : 


: * dimenſions of yo yo ur ; 1 till—and when the hunt was 
over, you wou'd queeze don country. dances at-the 10 5 = 
ſion-Houſe, ri your face was bardly Aiſtinguiſhable from ; 
Oh beft red ſattin gown. F 
Bo Zegph' "Now, really, Mr. Gde. 00 have'the ' aca 
er memory: No remembefs any 65 now, further | 
back than the laſt year's almanack. - e makes wore | 
* confuſion i in ſociety than a retroſpective head. . 
are. Gur. Ah; Lady Zephyrine,' my nerves were very ro- 
buſt then; but poetry, and the Minerva preſs, refine the 
nervous ſyſtem more than the whole college.” Tm become . 
a mere ſepſitive-plant— pure æther. 
| © Gurnet. Like enough; but if your nerves have kept pace 
with your ſize or years, they're not much of the cobweb kind 
now; aud as for ætber—in wy mind. you, partake more of 
the Dutch fog. . 
l. Gur. Dutch fog S Mr. Gurdei! An 
nathing purify the 1 your ideas? Was it for this 
rhat 1 addreſſed my ode to ignorance, to vou, in one of the | 
mording papers 7 3 I ſtrive to correct vou, by 
_ + drawing your chatager as 2 jealous German Baron in my ri ro- 
mance” of he Horrid Concavity,” or The Subterra- 
neous "Bar a 1 refinement is lte on you, 
Mr. Gurnet. i OTOL LT ie ar 
ESurnet. No, er 1 with i it was! Mrs. urnet, I ſhöu 't 
"eqns who found it: Bur tell vou, Mrs. G Gurnet, Em & 
here with y ward, to enfoy the counter and to breath the 
freſnh air; and its enough to be awoke in the night-with | | 
your ſtarting | op to ſcraw] your ideas, us you calFem, with- 
out having my bead ſtunn'd with your figher by day. 
*'Slife! one os as well be in the Stock Exchange! 
lady Zeph.) Come, come, you mult confi der the e 
8 of Mrs Gurnet's genius eee n e ee 
Surntt. What buſineſs have women with any en 
Hate Lany genius at all? Let her conſider in p65 R 
Il am ſure I never argue with her, but I have a'whizzivg in 
my ears for four and renty hauts "after, as though I had 
deen in the heat ofa battle. But no 1 think ont, how 
came r Ro, Mr. Jargon, not to dine «with 9 to- 


dad ? 4 494 A Ky BY e e een B's i 122 TIT > 
fs 2 Zeph "Oh, N —55 ee indeed, under Preset uf 
Logs n | ; N 1 — 


ye « 2 L | 2 ; f { x 4 n 2 * S K 

„ 1 7 1 1 1 4 2 * ; 7 0 v 7 Ay © „ 3% 2; 1 4 4 2% %S 44% 8 LA 8 * 
ͥͤũ ß] , NY — | | _— 
"ber 2 2 a 1 7 ? 


bange | nacks, hee we hare 3- bore cow ds 
le-co our tables.” 
urnet. Not afk 950 to! your dining-table, whom yo 
gmt _ e to you: Sn” parc bee comical 


— "EP re i abe. * het : 
e now, we eat with any body, dre rardeanly wh 
our friends. 5 

Lid Teph: Oh f. mere Bank and Qhange notions. bes- | 
ple of fine feelings are delicate in their ſociety ; but theres 
no fociety in a ecard. tabler and che ruulean of his Grace MI 
is neither brighter nor heavier chan that of a un, 

——— | 
— Or « ſaitdler: Ana or: me bell your ladyſkip, 
that 8 of fine feelings, are people of coarfe morais. 
7 I hope I fhall never win . guinea chat wart bochſtly 

a man ronad n ta ne Icannot ſhake by 
the hand in the- ſtrce ett. 

Lach Zan. G, Why, 8 your , des 
muſt be. on a fall ſoate=-No ganibling 3. only now and 

| on a ſnug join the ons Ne ab there,” nen, 

* : 

Sue Your: Ladpſhips eee only e thay s: 

, aſe: gambling,” Len know. 8 n 


4 Fn ON es” 15855 #7 
RS ; 


Enter W N 


5 — Alber your deveted- I fhould e wand im 
| non you earlier—if I kx@eppoſted:ybur ladyſhip vearbfed: 
Bo encounter the torrors ef the moraing's fun. 
_ Gady Zn Theb you muſt Have darred very: FRY for 
we were out welt! hed hounds before ſeven—wer w We, 
Mr. Gutter? | ba 
— Yes! 3h bert we were bt, (6 Forget de | 


8 thing of ſurgery ?- Cup you fe + «few | 


wr rus; 
Juen Whit, kukhter aus too ſprightiy⸗) None of 
Jour 8 Ou «pa OG ! your OY es _— | 
5 3. „ ues 


ar 
9 
—— — — — N n 
q — % — — — 
* 
— — 


18 7 


— 


been A1 in every . Why, 1 have. ſeen you . 


at a bit of a gale it the Park, and ſwoon after a' walk from 
the auction- room in Bond- ſtreet to Mrs. Puffabour? 's- our 
milhiners. 3 | 4, 
Lach Zeph. Why, you . e one bring ones ope- 


_ r9-houſe languiſhings to Caernarvonſhire : : beſides, 'irs Gothic | | 


* 8 * > s 47 ** 1 


to be delicate 1 in the country. Lady Amazonia Suremark, 
bo wowd po into en at the ſight of a lame ſparrow 


zin Hanover-ſquare, will kill you a couple of brace birds be- 
fore breakfaſt in Yorkſhire. 3245 468 


27 8 


Mr. Gur. Elegant !. What : 4 ſatheg f lor a fonoer in the : 


; manner” of Petrarch }. - 


«x Fa 


Jargon. Gad, 1 lite ie idea. Welt adopt it, | well 


propagatd i. k en enten and well all it: Local- 
* Zeph. Dos "an 1 Mr. 8 e you 
came in, we were diſcuſſing 4wo. of the moſt. Snelling 
: '& 8 = 
Jargon. Affe me with Bupiglry, but they muſt e 
or money. 4 * 
Lady Zeph. Yau's are very: near it, "Eating and W te 
_ . Gurney, Yes; and I was ſaying, that ing the bond 
of ſociety, and cards the bane of it. 1 ü JE 


1: W006 our ee The frſt three weeks;we fpott a ching. 


E 25 f GEES 31 . . 1 2 it 140 


Jargon. Ves; but does your ladyſhip know. we begin not 

<<; to countenance eating. don't e ting much now. 
we don't feed voraciopfly—'tis oual t. 

25 Curnet. Here's a fellow! Eating out 1—Pray, Sir, do yo 


firm of the houſe. 


Lady Zeph. Oh! 


...- Gurnet. Introduce me to ei where cat 
1 25 ſoon be a capuchin. N 
Jargon. Our buſineſs is to puſh Has onths,. : bills, | 


ent in. partnerſhip ?, for. obſerve; N ſeem to m- the 


** 4 
> $ 


don't you know—Mr. Jargon belongs 
to the order of ridicules?? 

SGSurnet. What, is there wore of chew 7. Faith,.. Ithought 
he'd been the only one of the ſort , n dt n 
1 No— we're very, een introduce vou. 


| s hut. P d 


473 £ IN K af ME nk, 


a | ſhrogs,. and geſtures. Let a mode be ever ſo. ridiculous, 
ſtamp it with the name of one of our order, and it paſſes 
current. Abſurdity, abſurdity is the grand ſecret to Which 


N * * 5 
* 
*, — 7 0 
- e N * 1 
We * f 
* 


FEA 


- 
= 
£ * 
to 


its Jan d a at 3 the fourth i is abuſed, and the fifth becomes | 
general, 

- Gurnet. But a are you never, now, ſubj jet to little ; 2 
dents, doch a hooting, peking, and a tory of; familia- 
riries. 

Fargbn. Why, they F 12 us now and; then; ; afv- 
rance gh. our bange. | gi we were penetrable- 75 five 

minutes, we ſhould be ſcouted. 80 we never truſt ee 
a new ching to a member who is not ſtare. proof. Our pro- 
Pegendiig are all bronzed. Face — face i is our * 
your only fyſtem. 54 2 

Gurnet. Aye, andi a very proper, one too for, gad, 1 
believe you're: all 001 nd have neither brains, nor hearts. 
But, odſo, Lady Zep h yrine,, what's become of th e young |, 
man your acer uf to prafſe ſo? Why, he hasn't deen 
here yer. Is he of the order of ridicules 00 Fe 
Lady. Zeph. 'You, mean Mr: "Bewley. ( (a and fghing) 
Als f poor Bewley J That, Sir, has been over long lince. - 
(Hing th rover 45 piety) Oh! its, ridiculous enough. - 
Lou muſt know, when [- firſt left 0 erparvonſhire, at wy 
grandmother's death” the entle ſwain followed me to town; 
and, for the firſt forttiight, \ e. were the Damon and Paſtora 

of all our acquaintance ; 8. I grew aſham ed of being 
agp at, and the gentlema grew angry with he for being 
ſo. Abd becadfe dk happen'd” to 80 two digbts in a week to 
Lady Roch, tie ſcolded;" pouted, and ſer off tr the cou 
5 try, to Weave willows, and ſigh to the winds. 
SGurnef. Nay, 1 don't wonder he mou dn 18 Uke to cruſt 5 
dove in Lady Rook s neſt, 

Jen gon, Sighs and winds—tears and iteams—Gad, 
quite few It won't take, thoug h. Your great 1 2 
not the 5 m . We ook 5 atronize ks violent pa- 
ons. (in . o the winds; to the waves. gut wwe 
muſt eh _ pag ee Tubje& for q 72 

Lady Z with. a tone of tenderneſs and dignity) I dou 
Sir, if Mr. Besen will 82885 i viſits here. T he does, 
perhaps'i it may be charity to warn you that he has courage 
enough to make his virtues reſpected, even by thole wi. 
are too vicious a ef be #5 517 bed] 5 | 
© \Fargon.. (afide) Whew! what comedy, on 1 Ane ＋ | 
ſublime ſentiments !—Altin'the: wrong ſyſtem here 
Lach Zipf. (io Gurnet) Come, Sir; you know vou were 
10 attend ur OY e * _— 
| urnet. 


% 


* — — 


: r- Aye, perhaps T may 155 lep io in, and ale a TY | 
Nur, Gurnet. Well, now 1: think | there's 33 moſt 
e interking 1 in a young woman's living in a farm 
— here by herſelf,” and nobody to know who ſhe is, or whence | 
| the came. 'm fure there's ſame myſtery. 
. Lady Zeph. Tis vulgar to be curiou.— and 1 really know 
no more, than that ſhe is very young, very pretty, and very 
_ prudent, and doesnt ſeem accuſtomed to the ſtate the is in. 
Jargon. What, ſome farm yard beauty, freſh from, Mary- 
| ji bone, come to retrieve. I'll wait on you, ladies, though 
if] gallantry's not the: exiſting Wenden 1 love to rer N 
| . We rultics, ! 
| . TExeumt 1 Ze ine, Mrs. n * argon. 5 


8 % > 
' ads ©6% a« a — A "RED 833 EE 


|  Gurnd. If had the making of laws, Ithink I could twiſt 4 
a ſyſtem N ſcamper you and your fraternity from WW F 
Ol North Wales to New South Wales. Mr. Jargon— f 
ew Well, *is vaſtly pretty, and rural here. Rooks 

wing, and lambs bleatin ea don't. know how 9 
tis . but the ſtillnefs of che night here prevents 1 me il - b 
From Heeping. Somehow, when one's in London 1 

_ rumbling at” the: late hackney coaches and early: vas Tomy b 

Si; the jagte of the clocks, and the bawling of che watehmen, - - 

61 does To lull one as it were Eg Ta, wind's fair t 

: | | for the Weſt India fleet hope ſugars won't fall. t 2 

[ / Bad place for bulineſs this too looks ot His, Wen if 

bv ben one's come into. the chugtry to enjoy one's ſelf, one St 

Hl wou dwt be thinking of buſineſs. No, III bave done. with h. 

. Garlie -hill-—Pil retire, and end niy days i in the calm de- re 

718 [1 ghts of a farm and dairy—ſyawns)—Now, if. Alderman = 

| | b i 5 redulous would but pop i in, ma one.know how things £0 to 

. A in * Waren — Noth ing like rural retirement. *! 

1 ; ffi, uu ch 

1 1 SCENE I- ne nee, er 

19 Tuer Ar-Gairrin, with @ later in his Hund. tl 

2 |. Here's a pretty ſpark for you | His father mort- . 

1 | ged his eſtate 20 years age, and now the law gives me poſ- 

. ellion, he writes to me abput genervhty, - Aye, nyc, When 2 
man gets poor, he always talks a greal deal about g 

11 N Bur, would generoſity have built me this houſe ? Would 

org > dos * an olice to be make 


] ; 
i}. ol 
* * ; 
4 5 , 


monds on my head Fu / dia mend. There, 


what was 15 b ulineſs, di N in my houſe. with 
E chere ip bj pocket. de w, tf, op gud efchent | 
ere eii her of my ne ews honeſt, like my | 


no, ,Jargon's a rogue, an will cheat me; and 


Zanngs f. hay'n't-, you. had time end 
pealed, reply d, demurred, rebutied r 


18 [6 ll hope Went eee . 


hho cat | 
we Kio wi bo "has * the © ops af. bye Ob, 


e 2 1 : 35 
of ane 2, Would: 3 have rained 4 ſhower of. - the 


now, was & lucky ftroke I Comes 3a old fellow from the 
and. e ould. know he he was, or 


wor Id's 85 en 


Tim Period i 
an author and a fool, and 8 00, other's cage 0 
here comes Mr; Graervlay, 15 e eee 


n en ge Heer . 14 5 TR "= 2 


Bene. I have called.once more, Sie, torequeſt Lay 
remain in Bewley Hall a month longer. 
if. lt .can't be,.;Sir-—law. muſt hank its rſs; ä 
2. Haw'n't you ap- 


firft man that ever :haught a Chancery ſuit too ſhert. 
e And you gte the firſt attorney that ever 8 
= 5 enough. 


ut vou know I have for ſame time 
n of hearing from, my unele in ladia; and 


0 R eee 
if. Why, you don't want to redeem your eſtate con- 
ar ee e . 5 keep: 17 — | 
{AE ue. al 469 requires another ta it vp; FP 
if we; hadn't forecloſed, 4. pee would. base ruin d you. 
„the law only, 8 Jou.; ane lixtle ſooner than v , 


bens turn d out yourſelf— for the juſt thing—Always 

1 . 8 4-1, Aa „ be ü 
3 og Hark 70, — the law 
to tolerate your impertinence, t Jou are to poſſeſs. grati- | 
Ban Lys E J eos See — 


e m gone, 81t F the; premiſes in — — CLE 
though t ey re my own. So, r, to avnid ceremony about 


e here's one doo bor me, and ee * 


4 * $A 92 ** 511 
= 7 Wal pry ey Qui Sg This: flow 1 8 


a bole 5 wah coxchman, and uſed to crop the ter- | 


and ſcare. the crows. off the corn, But. 
neath; contempt, Hei eigbho! What avails 


bed mos 


-— 


- 


45 e 1 


. — ONE 


1 


n 1 Tofe time: 1 will at leaſt make vne ef 

Tort to preferve. her, if not for myfelf. With her lofty an 

volatile ſpirit, expoſtulation will be ufclefs. No, TI owe and 

der—alarm her pride by impertinence—excire her jealouſy ll 2" 
| —and who now's ben ſhe, who abandoned me 3! 


e tion! and tender dover, may take a faney to MEAS a | 
"pens eb PP! Allons! La feinte * amovr.” eye 
r 15 | = rs bil 
SCENE > m-, l. Mes: —— To - c 

| t 


8 Enter Lady Zernvshu, Mrs, Gernar, and wal” 


A now, *twas atrecious' nnd abominable | in Ti 
ſhip to Ih Oheltenham fo early. | try 
74 6 % can aſſure you; neither the See Gebe De 
minaton of quitting Oheltenham (in & Tudicrons ron, in imips- 
55 abſeluraly winric ing er gon is imputable'to my 
_ inclination. Bot wou'ktiow wy rich uncle, Sir Cauſtie Old- 
4 ele, after a family quiere} of tent 7 "Jenks Rang,” has 
hy emerged from his Corniſh eſtate and is coming ro-vVifit fl te! 
My father and Sir Cauffic, though nearly bf the fame ? 
e, had the difference of a century i in their manners. Lotd I w. 
Gon lived like his cotemporarie my -uncle Ike h an- 41 
eeſtors ; and 1 believe nothing but the each of Sir Vauſ- - 
ties only fon would ever have reconciled hin to his relations, 
"who are ſo degenerare u 70 think and act like other peoplc. fl 
i * 5 lofs a 1 free tne CON La 
I! | ws wie, your hdyſhip bas Trarce time tv fyteniiee 
1 | * Hue. 1 | 
|. Lady Zeph. Oh, yes——as ſoon as the Do 
3 NN 3 re „. [ 
wrapper, and ithe Lapland ſorarch „ N e BY 
| IN Mrs. Guract, Well, 1 Urclare your tadyſhip Has the woft I v. 
it "elegant imagination; though : is ſomedes Tithe it va- 
| vive wich our-olinmre! © he Lhe 
ES; gen. O, — fp" erer thinks abit einst 
q iy! Jeaſons=—gauzes, muſlins, cobwehs, in__ winter—fi 


— 


gold lace, and velvets, in fummer— tis the ſyſtem 
8 Ha, ha- dont ybu remem 
IN vid Mrs. Parchmem (mimicking the appranance of a perſon coll) 
HL. uſed to be ſhivering throngh's froſty might, and a thin ope- 
il 4. 25 n with . W e 
it. ; 


1 25 leer 


| * g "y 
* a 


J 7 a * , 
. » - * 
» P } - 
© # 1 4 . * — y 
one ef 1 Z 23 4 ; | be: 
. Pr 1 E . 


3 Kone BY md the nil cmbbadeeſs af an 1850 b 70 
12 5 zular contractions, till the gave. one the 1 575 en 5 
ned me i nummy? I 
Jargon. Yes; and Shen dhe cela“ Ae rears from ber | 
eyes, the pretended. 18 was the effeQ of muſie on her ſenſi- 


bility. 
Lady Zeph. Then, there was poor Lady Love-mede got 
a quinzy by geing to fee the ſkaters in ere n 
9 chemiſe. 

But where's this queen of * el whey 5 
This i is the door, I ſuppeſe. Come, let's ſeatter the coun- 
he _ I love to make the hobnails ſtare, (knocks at Mrs. 


3 Holloa! ? eee 115 er 


ene i 
| . r a en, 


" Mes. ab a . 


Mrs. Derv. 129 Zephvrine, ' I hope nothing the mat 
ter—your ſervant has ſo ala "med me 
Fargon. Servant! Faith, wat's queer enough. Why, 

what the devil ails me? a 1 hed not ſuch A * as to 
aſhamed. (Apart) + * . | 
Lady Zeh, Von woſt r friend, Mr. Jargon; 
lere:  be's: a lire rude ; but its hie—ſyſtem. + | 
Mrs.) Derw: At leaſt, Madam, tis ſyſtematic ; forwhkk 
gentlemen adopt the arefs of their grooms, tis very natural 
the manners of the ſtable ſhould necompeny the wardrobe. 
Jagen. (Aids, white Mrs. Derville talks to e 
f/yrime) Severe | thee! Bright eyes, fareaſtic Jlew 
juſt the thing for a faro- table. Now, if I could but take hex 
— it her, patronize her, he make me famous jn d 


week, 
Mrs. Garnet. (7. Mir, Drrvilk, in @ romantic tone) Fell 
the ſtation you appear in. I ſhou d like to 4 your hiſtery. 


but really, young woman, 1 can't think you were 
Nay, if you will, EN write—four volumes, interſperſed 
with pieces of poerry—call it tranſated from the German 
'twilt be delightful, I have 8 moonlight ſcene, a  Unngeon, 
and a jealous hufband--alf ready done. 
Arr. Deve. (gatly) Ob! my hiſtory, 1 is the bi 
tory of .overy day; and for that reaſon, nobody won 
read it. ¶ iron Iis ſo common for men to be baſe, 
as women weak, that the vices of one va: -and the fol- 


lies 


4 A 


— 
* 


; 8 
— - g 2 ; 
2 = . 

P ww 


bid? z , _ "4 

dire. Derv. Ti is Mr. Beelen Ma's am. | * | By 
Jargon. By all 1 50 s queer the weeping 5 10 willow:, 

weaver Come, Ly 72 0 a n lane 


at . u . 


74 2 


oel day, my poo poor r bear ITE 
BY Gui I hall Uke to ſee him of all thing. 1a 
Cf doat on a melancholy lover. 
| Lady Zephy Poor Bewley ! how ſhall 1 ſuſtain ks Bake: 


[ro 4260088 Tis his e hue res I could avoid 
. * * 15 1 * 2 
1 12 


18 | sl 3 4 WE "EYE: 
| te. 2 75 * 
Enter Bs vrer r, e ne; 2 70% af 7 r did not Etat 
- 45 Lady EPHYRINE. * D 


lg. « Merrily, merrily ſhall [ — 
| Dawith with an airy volubility, and an effetation." of fa- 
_onable eaſe) —What, . my charming neighbour 1 a, belle 
5 - Ah! Lady Zephyrine -I beg pardon] didn't 
ies you, The ſun, * know,is apt to dazzle one's viſion. 
* I a . . regle. lought to A 
5 but the very . your arr 

© had promiſed to give the Miſs Strongbaws. a leſſon on the 
Eettlerdrum, and they have kept me at the Ladge ever 
finde, Tis the very palace of Armida, the odd el Sa- 
| lypſo—no eſcaping. | s 
Fergen. (aſide) Pha bere's pini and willow weaving 
Lucky en enough ae ene Dy. uſt els wich! e 


8. | Zeph. gat as air. of bine l 1 Ae Sir, the 
1 4 bave se gloomy exchange for e 
| Treſs's palace. 1414 | — td = f 

* "Bravley. "Nay, * pon hobaur now, vou » 
1 abſolutely dying to leave my name: with. y raps or 
ter; but theſe country beljes, hen they get hoid of a man 
that's a Hule follow . ig: e _ 1 2 8 
* re * W 


42285 
Aa 


—_ 


3 ver- 


= 


: Fr ben What! 5 RY N rite SF a pre dei- 
ty und all the Welch Daphnes polling cage for tur, look 


father! yon! mimicking tis ine mul, —Tbis is dener than 


nan net, you doat * a e. lover—Here's your 
| n, 
ng the Peawley. Fie ' fie! ſhov'dn't boaft⸗ r its no weber 
3 \ known that a couple of dear Ereatures are civil to one, than 
3 one's beſieged by a whole bevy. Apropos! did you ſee my 
erg. little Marquiſe at Cheltenham ? I'm a downright ineonſtant 
85 there. —Lady Zephyrine, you muſt make my peace for me. 
. Vou know a little inconſtaney is but vental In the” cage” of - 
8 gallantry. * 
a0 Lady Zepli. (apparently. mortified) Oh. Six! bude much 
abet a ſtranger, both to your nes and nn to be a. 
10 fighs competent mediat ort. 
| avoid Berle 78 A ſtranger!. your tidy ſhip's pleaſane., a 1 choughe = 
"4 we had. een ofd acquaintance. 
8 Lady Zeph., 640 Sir, "you are o unlike the Mr: Be- | 
ercein "ley F onte knew 
 Rewley. As your ladyſhip i is to your 1 Tear But 
"yby' re quite Tight—nothia ſo ſtupid as the [og oY 
"eooftanicy of an old faſhioned lover. Why, 's mote L 


Varfery in the Tagination of „ Dutch | 

Jargon. Gad, on Te n corr6@—we ; ſeobe- 
ities quite our. 
Be. Wer, bete Wits 'Derville wol id tempt boe do 
*fore) 6 We 'd6Rtribe.. *Dae might be her a ll; ; conſtancy | 
been e the mode. 
Tuch Zeph. Cath) 10 ſopport this no longer. . 


fs. 


© 'Guriier, Mr. Jar pon, will you accompany me ? 


Mrs. Gurnet. III glide after yon in an inſtant—1 have joſt 

ee à Tbrifier+ to the ſcreech-ow), and 'tis the moſt pa- 

" thetic ae — " [Exeimt all but Benley, Mrs. 2 * 

©... : tending them. Oy. A 

am * Thank Heaven, the talk 1 0. x ED 

Tran Bot How's . is too amiable to be trifled with. P . 
Mn her, and explain my conduct. Oh, Zephyriae! how wn 

's-por- bers . odft.me to w even your pride? e — 
wat a - > innocent artifice, awaken her. to a: ſegſe 1.90 own 

nend I ati, * ſnatch her from the abyls of this ruinous difli- 


4 2 Non 


W 


Fargn fl 


ſighing to the winds, Lady Zephyrine. . Mrs. Gur- 


Derville, it grows coot—well bid you good. evening Ms. = 


pation, | 


\ 


pation, whterer fate awaits | myſelf, I will meet it withour 
many . e IExit. 
; exp or acti, © 


3555 IM 
' SCENE L Zeph) yrine's Dreh Res. 
Lady ZernvRINE and MIRROA diſcovered. 


| Mrs. Mirror. It is very lucky your couſin left theſe 
clothes here, they fit your ladyſhip exactly. 
Lady Zeph. You think, — Mrs. Derville will not diſ- 
. eover me 
Mrs. Mirror. That A won' Tr if your ladyſhip does but 
talk loud, ſtare at people, yet pretend not to ſee them, and 
behave ryde; there's no fear but ſhe'll take vou for a ma- 
dern fine gentleman. 
Lady Zeph. Ves, L cannot doubt wr this village wonder, 
this Mrs. Derville, is fome adventurer, perhaps plac'd here 
| by Mr. Bewley, at any rate the object of his attention; and 
under this diſguiſe, and the aſſumed title of my brother 
Lord Orton, I hope, by profeſſing a paſſion for her, at leaſt 
oo aſcertain her ſentiments with regard to him. | 
MM. Mirror. Ah, my Lady! I remember whey poor Mr. 
© Bewley began courting your Jadyſhip in the nurſery, by 
teaching your birds to ſing, and though your ladyſnip being 
rich has a right to be fickle minded, I can't thi « that Mr. 
Bewley—— + 
Lach Zeph. Yet his viſit laſt night was. plainly intended 
for Mrs. Derville—he hung on ier 2 while he ſcarcely | 
? &deign'd | to regard mine.—But have I not delerv'd this, ahd 
is not my preſent meanneſs leſs: excuſable than my paſt folly. 
Eb, Bewley ! how eafily might I have avoided the er- 
| rors 1 find | it fo difhcule to retrieve. | Exit. 
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Mili Mrs. DezvisLs ir finging, Bx Lr enD enters with E- 
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scENE H., Derville's Hoe. 


Mrs. De AvII IE ar i Table, dr awing—On one de of the | 


Stage @ Cloſet, with 4 Dor, and a Window: projecting ime 
Mrs. Derville. (throwing down the pencil) It doesn't ſig- 


nify—'ris in vain to attempt any thing _new—this obſtinate- . 


pencil of mine is continually multiplying: the fame reſem- 
| blance—profile—three-quarter full face—ftil] the fame fea- 


tures—yet 'tis ſingular - ſuch animation—ſuth ſenſibiſity 
a poor relation of Winifred's too Heigho !—I beheve 


the houſe is now quiet, and I may venture to try the effect 


of my harp in . '2 melancholy of which 1 dare nok 
aſk. myſelf the cauſe.” (enters the cloſet) _ _ © 
SONG:—(Written to 4 French Air.) 
ed 8 Je erus tous mes begu jours.” e 
- . HEART, I thought thy peace was flown, | 
_ Joy al hae ar er gone... EE oiodho oooh 
on's help I afk d in vain; TEST 
Time, friendly healing, 
 ._  Softens each feeliog, © © - — 
And peace and hope return again. 
e e 2 . N REFS $o - 57 : I 3 
Tranquil hours! how ſhort your ſtay fo 7 
Sorrow ſtill hung o'er your way y 
Time his aid but lent in vainn 2 
Points new each feeling, n 


And fighs and tears return again. 


pers in his Hand. : 


| Belford. Enchanting woman f Still do I hover about her ; 


{111 Ive but in her preſence, who perhaps beholds me wirn 4 
_ Indifferenee, or canfounds-me with the objects of her hatred. 
| Let, no; ſhe- who inſpires a paſſion” like mine, cannot 


herſelf be inſenfible—Oh,” Eugenia! if I am not deceived | 


—if Jam happy enough to have created an intereſt in your + 


heart, I ſwear, whatever your fate, nothing ſhall ſeparate 
it from mine—my hand—my rank—bur” ſhe comes. ( 
7s Se tk e 


— $ 


* 


.  Dereilll. I. have executed your little commiſſion, 
Madam, and have brought you the papers you. deſired. | 
Mrs. Derv. You are very exact, Mr. Belford—(gives 
: Belford Jome papers; he: appoars 'agitated)—Shall- I: trouble 

| you, Sir, to look: over thefe accounts I am ſo i ignorant of 
buſineſs— Heavens! what's the matter? Ir ſcen bn 8 
Teem.diſordered:!. = 
Belferd. 1 confeſs "Wi am at this. moment. fo agitared, . 
chat Lown I am. incapable of obeying; you. . 
Mrs. Deru, (in an accent Y N Nay, tis of no. con- 
| ſequenoe-—compoſe yourſelt, Mr. ! Wenk. I entreat. en 
Speak, Sir, you alarm me! | Op 

+1 Belfard. " tin a tated) Madam—Eug nia. 5 

+ Mrs Derv. Tell me —What means t deen Have 
you any thing to impart.to. me ? 5 
Belford. Oh, I have indeed, [ ISA 
. Mrs. Derv. (ith eagerneſs). Speak, deu not x your 

friend? | 
© "Belford. (aſide) How ſnall 1 begin? 

Mrs. Derwille. (io herſelf} Oh, my Atitrering Mike) - | 
| Belford. (afide) Vet, ſhauld I. he See me dit. | 
ſemble a moment if it be poſliþle (reconmring/hrim/elf) I wiſhed, 
Madam, to conſult you on a fubje@; which diſtreſſes me 
more than I can deſoribe;—You- bave- been, ſo“ kind, have 


| > appeared to take ſuch an intereſt-in my fare,” . iy venture : 


to intrude on you aj confidennemme. 
Mes. Derv. (anxioufly)- Go on, I. eptreat you. | 
| Belferd. The old relation vou have. heard me peak of, 
and on whom | depend to retrĩeve wy r 11 r5ri‚il᷑̃— 

Mrs. Dery. Well, and 2 

lere Has perſecuted me to marry. : 

M Derv. (tremulouſly) To marry 2 you to marry! 

| Relford. Yes, Madam; me. | 
(Mrs. Der. (with an air 1 Hique) and: bo you are come to 
, conſult me about it? | 
- . Belford: Les, Madam; 1. thought, r 05 8 
Mrs Der. (reſenifully, yet. affecting indifferente) Oh, 
en in theſe caſes, people: have nothing to do but t 
take their own counſel. (with wolubglirh and: aſſumed plea * 
ſantry) Idare ſay now your uncle has diſcovered yon haue 
a fancy far ſomę farmer's daughter very young, very 

- going, W fi 175, and ven N whom you will 
6 adore 


# heart—A. prejudice, of which I am, myſe 


to believe—to hope 


ten me—ls ths fair one that won't anſwer 


. 
- a > 


29 


«3666 the firſt mbah, Seine the Tecond” 8 1 . 


chird.— Tis all in the uſual courſe of chings— nothing ex- 


traordinary in it ; and I wonder You, ſhould come to conſult 


me about ſuch trifles. ork 
Belford. Vet hear me | ba 
Mrs. Derv. (rapidly ly wil, d tone far e Oh! it Seda 


N 3 


the very dæmon of matrimony poſſeſſes the whole principa- . 
lity Every body talks of marrying. Marry, marry. then, 


] beg you, Sir, and leave me in peace, 
Belſord. Reflect a little, Madam, that if I were fo eutire- 
ty decided; I ſhould not conſult you. Believe me, far from 


deſiring ſuch a marriage, I have ever oppoſed. it, .and my 
nawilliogneſs originates in a paſſion, which is, at once, the 
delight and torment of my life—A paſſion | 1 have never Jet 


dared to difclofe. + 3 
Mrs. Der. (more compoſed That, Bere l dite 


You love, then, my friend? 2 ol 


Belford. (paſpnately) Yes, I love, Madals; arty | 


love a woman that I do not yet know ; but who, by bei 


known, can only be more adored. (Mrs. Derville Ines 
with agitation) A woman, whoſe ſenfe and ſweetnefs would | 
have captivated my heatt, though i it had pot already been 
fubdued by her perfonal : attractions woman, all Fern 4 | 
in whom there is nothing ro regret, but the profound my1- 
tery which envelopes her—A 3 which might appear 


ſuſpicious, did not the cireumſpection of her conduct 


defiance to ealumny did not nouriſh a prejudice 


4 againſt mankjnd, which, while' it guards ber own re pu- 
tation, is the deſpair of thoſe who aſpire cd abe fell 
| ; the 


4 and moſt unfortunate victim.“ 


Mrs. Derv. (half gaily) Do you know,” Sir, mt yois 1 
are at orator ? abſolutely ell 1 
Belſord. Oh! I could foal ni Rill better, would the wo- 


man love but deign to anſwer me, 


| Mrs. Dervilte. (confuſed) Perhaps the anfwers which 281 


the ear, are not always the moſt expreſſive, Ih 


Belford. (taking her hand) Doubtleſs not—and. ff 
Mrs. Derv. (half archly) Come, e a1 
£5 
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| Innocence, which has ſupported, and ſtill 


- : 


12 reſtrains me—Alas! my ruined fortunes are a 
Ws Fs. Derw. ( 6 Vou deceive "yourſelf Our ſex 
are naturally tender and generous.—And I know thoſe; - to 


whom a lover ſincere and affectionate, and unhappy, would 
be more formidable than the ſplendid e of the firſt 


prince in the world—Bur, alas! _ 
Belford. Proceed. T conjure you. 
Mrs. Derv. (uuith an accent 

ſuck a lover, ſuch Gncerity ? \ 


a female, who has not, ſome time in her life, been the victim 

of her enſibilicy ?= Lbecomes impaſſioned as _/he proceeds, and 
ends almoſt in tears. “ Vet, you wonder that we become 
- falſe, diſſipated coguettys, and ſometimes worſe. Warm, 
enthii altic, we ND life a 1 8 with. en. We 
— — 


all the.) 
rey . own hed wh erever her 3 procure | 


her 44 4 or victims. | 
4 Fer Oh, miſery. is it poſſible you can- have 
pie, to t ae ſe h orrors— 3 


CER 


Fila 467 oyſel 


"with. this confolin ag, ies of -my own 
upports me under 


my mĩsſortunes. (feelingly) Let, the deeeit, . ingra- 


_— I have eee Sir! n know not what, £ 


'd. 
e z E the” ſaw of friepdibi 
** ſorrow. lo. inconceivable to all the world. Never will 


Ars Derv. 1 believe | zou; this diſlike to ſoviery— 1 


gay miſanthropy, to which, however, I owe the 8 re rope 
Fan. yields ta the. tender intereſt you have inf; 
Learn, & 


T * 
— # 
EIT * 


hen, an. eee Was — . 


Bilferd.. She. is. "In —— it is this conſideration 


F deprofſion) Bur where find 
Where is, the man that has 
not to reproach. himſelf with themiſery of woman 2. Is there 


(wth digni gn). No, Sir; 1 have nothing. 0 


Be 

W: 
abroa 
deſire 
ſellor 
1h 
him. 
ſecute 


Wi 


juncti 


Cost 
Sor 


„ * 5 
1 
A I 7 
9 7 
2 1 


F Wind) ian, | 


Belf. Curſed interruption ! at ſuch a moment too! 
Minif. Dear Ma'am, here is lord Orton juſt arrived from 
abroad; he's been ſtrolling about among the tenants, and 
defires 10 ſos you. (aſide 10. Lelford) Its your friend. Coun- 
ſellor Period, I ſuppoſe, in maſquerade. . 
Mrs. Dexv. Surely there's no, neceſſity for my admitting | 
bim. What can his buſinels. be * au ever to de per- 
ſecuted ? 7 88 
Winif. Oh, he's your Los jou know, Matun, and | 
Lady 2 phyrine s brother. I moſt aſk him in. 
Mrs. ev. Well. well, if 1 ab Ev 
[Exit Winifred. . 
But, pray, Mr. Belford, "as you entertain his Lordihip 
while l compoſe malay + a litele, aur convetfarion has G agi- 
ted me. | Exe. 
Bell. (alone) How Wolly ahas Period hou'd oome at this 
juncture, and. without appriſing me of his azrival. Our 
ſtratagem too, now ſeems unneccſſary, (diubefully). L am 
-—at_ leaſt, L think Lam, _ I ought to be ſaufieden Mrs. _ 
Derville—is every (ui, the gir of 4 man endeavouring 10 be 
lieus whey, te api fhes) thing E can deſireMhy, then, Vet, 
as Period is here, he ſhall make this oe an, and then 
ee doubt for ẽ . „ SO 


Enter Lady Zrenvixx, 6. nee 


Confuſſon l (with @ geſhure of furpriſe) Why—Wh a! this 


is not Period —'SJeath ! what can it mean? Oh I have it 
— $oine friend, I fuppoſe, whom he thinks will a@ tbe part 
better than himſelf, Ves, yes; it muſt be ſo. - Mrs: Der- 
ville, Sir, will be here in an inſtapt. ED : | 
Lady Zepf. (confuſed) Sir, : . 
Belf. I fay,. Sir, Mrs. Derville will wait, on you immedi- 
ately. (voii à tone of intelligence) But how is it that Mr. 
period has entruſted our ſcheme to you? Is he arri ived? * | 
he in the village # a 
Lady Beph. (perplexed) Really, Sir, I dow Ader ad : 
you. A ſcheme—a Mr. Period—Upon my word, I kn 
no ſuch oe eoſin. you ave N wy pame is 
n, | | IN - - 
tout | , | Belford. 


32 


Belford. Yes, yes; A Peer of my friend Period's „ making 
You ſee I know the whole plot—However, I find you 
can keep a ſecret; but there's no occaſion to keep 
a man's ſecrets Now himſelf. | You underſtand what [ 
mean ?. s ſom 

Lady Zeph. ( ſurpriſed) How he 0 ſhou'd I? Wbat, ball f 
do you take me for a necromancer, a conjuror ? 2 
|  Belford. Why I tell you, I know the whole ſtory. You 
have aſſumed the title of Lord Orton, and are come in this uite 


I diſguiſe to diſcover Mrs, Derville's real character and ſenti- Lad 


ments Now are you ſatisfied ? dent. 
Lady Zeph. (alarm d and confuſed) Henyens! I am dif 

cover d. Well, Sir, as you ſeem acquainted with my dif- 
uife, you, perhaps, would n not adviſe me to proce. Shall 
I—ought I ?. | 

| Belford. By all means—as you ve gone ſo far, make this 
one trial. But are you ſure you have all the ſtory ? Re- 


member, you fell in love with her at Florence, followed her ber in 

to Leghorn, ſurpriſed to find her here—Be ſure you af what, 1 
your part well. , fortun 
Lady Zepſi. Why, the man's certainly niches a poet hand. 

or a ſpeculator—Bur Fil een profit by Ris inſtructions. Oh, in bay 
don't fear; nothing ſo eaſy to imitate as a oder beau #1pRti 
You know it requires no talents. Laa 
Belford. Take care tho not to ſhew we have any intelli oo 2 

the 


gence together. 
Lady Zepfi. (archly) Certainly— certainly She ſhall not 
ſuſpeR any intelligence between us. Beſides, you may cot 


trive to gone: with me. Mr. 
_  Belford. Huſh! here ſhe comes; now don't forget Flo * to. 
rence, Leghorn and the little een. „Fort 
* ver) 
Enter Mrs, De xvi LE, Las 
| Burronn retires a little in the back ground. ws —_ 
Mrs. Derville. (with @ ſerious but eaſy manner ) To what! Hes 
my Lord, am I indebted for the honour of this viſit? bel 
Has your lordſhip any directions to sive mn the Lam 
farm? not he 
Lady Zeph. (affefting ſurpriſe) Excuſe me, Madam, thi ber 


| rencontre is lo RY ſo Tragiporningy ſo ſuperlatively 
s | | fortunate 


artunate; ſa,- ſo ſurpriſing, that Jam unable, ta explain. 


naking. | 

a *. but another time, a more favourable moment: {tes 
keep rs. Derm: (looking attentiuely at Lady Zephyrine, diſeruers 
vhat Ir) Yes, the voice, the features; I cant, be naſtakewe This, 


; ſome trick of Lady Zephyrine's ; nay, then, her-ladyſhip - 
al] for once. in her. lite, bear: a; little truth. (ſurnigg 1s 


What, | 
d Zephyrine) I can aſſure your Lordſhip I am natia little, 


' YouMurpriſed myſelf. at, your, ſudden. arrival; I beſieve it was 
in ii mnie unexpected, tho long, very, long neceſſary, | +, 


ſent. £24 Zeph, How, Madam!. I av Mt. heard. af anꝶ acei- 

; dent. h 5 „ e 1 RS 
Mrs. Dera. (ſeriouſly), Ves, my, Bard, the. worſt of 
accidents. The peace, the reputation of a ter ĩs in,dap= 


Ff. TO e WO EY 
Lady Zephe In, danger! I. thought. the character of Lad 


o dif. 
y dif- 
Shall 


ce this Zephyrige kk en eZ 
> Re-. Mrs. Derv. Yes; perhaps the ſame rank which rengers 


her imprudence conſpicuous, may, protect her repntation but 
what, ſhall ſecure. ber geacer -A. worthy: youth deſerted- eher 
fortune the prey of a gambler, ar, fatally red emed. by hex 
hand. Oh] Bord Orton, what have. ydu not tg anſwęß for, 
in having ſelfiſhly ſought your own amuſement, while-deyr 
ſtruction. has hover:d. ayer, thaſe nwſt, dear ta you. 
Lady. Zen. Yes,; I. confeſs the condud of Lady Zephyy 
tine has been, culpable-- Oh, how, much fo.!- But. ſurely 
the character of her, brother, Lard Orton, (confuſe, as 
rte herſelf), that that is, of myſelf, without ret 
" Mrs. Dory, „ Ir is not enough; my, Land, for the great 
„to be without regroach, they, ſhould, deſerve. praiſe. 
„Fortune hag given the world a. claim on them; and the 
* very: virtues, of the indolent are pernicious . 
Lady Zeph. * You preach fo charmingly, that I believe 
„you'll make me a, convert And l'Il engage, that When- 
* ever I reform, Lady Zephyrine will do ſo. too, (gail) 


Heaven knows ſhe needs it“. - 


ed her 
ou ad 


a poet 
Oh, 
beav. 


ntelli- 


all not 
cor 


Flo- 


what, * „***. ; 
vit . Belferd. (comes forward). Of the actions of Lord Orton 
g th Jam not qualified to: judge; but Lady. Zephyrine ſhall 
not be attack'd by a, male. 3 he were her bro- 
; thi ther. 8 5 ; 
tively 


nate 


Laa Zegln (afide, as. Jubjoſong bs anger tabs. feigned, to 
55 5 f : ; prime 


; n 

fromete the deception) Very well indeed! You act paſſion 

admirably. | e | LOR 
Belford. Sdeath, Sir, I am ſerious. Another time you 


Lady 
he litt! 
Mrs. 


rho inf 


Gs * not paſs. 5 | * 
Lady Zeph. Hill fuppofing his paſſion a ?Aed) When youll” 
pleaſe, Sir—Sword or piltol— F 9 hires a fe uſe m. 
curl at fifty yards. „%%% ¾ »yv rei ths ave ch 

Beſford. (afide) A few hours hence, and nothing ſhall re 3 
ſtrain me. (to Lady Zephyrine) Sir, you ſhall repent this ed. , 
Lady Zeph. (afide to Belford) Admirable! never faw paſ e 
fon better ated. Now an oath or two. | ow. 
- Mrs. Derw. (with an air of pique) Belford fo zealous offi. 
champion for her tadyſhip—nay, then, II puniſh him zewley 
There's no confiſtency in man. (in à coguettiſi manner) rs 
| Come, my Lord, —t entreat' you, drop the matter. ' Your? 
Lordſhip's exiſtence is too valuable to be riſk'd for or again , 
EPPP— 208 Fars, 
* Belford. Furies] the's coquetting with him! (7 Mrs, gg? 


Derville) Pil endure this no farther, (for mally) Madam, 
have you any farther commands ? RIES 0 4 ee. 


Pere, No, Sir: and really, bis Lordſhip is ſo pie wm 
| Belford. That you wiſh for ne additional ſociety. I | 
gone, Madam. Cat the fide of the flage, while going off ) Sor. er 8 

cereſs ! But an hour ago ſuch faſcinating tenderneſs! ſuch 
angelic candour! And now coquetting with a coxcomb be- 5 
fore my face. Ves, I rejoice that I did not diſcover myſeſ Ne 
—Oh, Woman! Woman?! I zExil Belſord h. 
Tady Zeph. (in a romantic tone) Ah, Madam, you ſee be. Sir . 
fore you the moſt miſerable of mankind ! the moſt faithful; ** ir! 
the "moſt ardent, the moſt fentimental, the moſt— - 3 7 
Mrs. Derv. (afide.) Ridiculous ! how ſhall I contain my. ere. 
iſn'd. 


Lady Zeph. (kneels) Madam I have” ſo long adored you, 
(afide) bleſs me, I forgot to aſk how long— Then hav'n't | Perk 


purſued you from (aide) (Heavens! I have forgot where) our fr 
Oh! from Florence to Leghorn—from Leghorn to England ingl 
8 A | 


Mrs. Derv. (agitated) Alas ! then I am betray d? * 
ribe, 


Lady Zeph. Oh, no, Mz'am—indeed- I'll never betray 


you. 3 Pages, 
Mrs. Derv. But, by what means came you acquaint- may in 
; N . y 


Lady Zepl. 


= * 
Lady Zeph. Oh! I'm acypimet. wich n forgetting 
he little Marquis=(archly) . 


rho informed you of all this ? 

I Lady Zeph. (aſide) Truly, that's more than I know my- 
If, How ſhall I get off ? (turning to Mrs. Derwille) Ex- 
uſe me! dare not enter into explanations at preſent. I 


[FR ave the moſt powerful reaſons for avoiding it. But meet 


all re 
t this, 


w paſ 


Tous a 
him 
anner 


Your 


ed. In the mean while, tell me, I conjure you, have 1 
ot a rival? Is not Mr. Bewley a favourite rival? 

Mrs. Derv. (aſide) Ah! now the myſtery of her lady- 
hip's viſit. is out. (o Lady Zephyrine) No, my Lord — Mr. 
ew ley is, I fear, too, too firmly attached to one, who, 
aving deſerved to loſe his heart by her folly, may, per- 
aps, expect to regain it by unworthy artifices, and 
in (A noiſe and voices are heard without) 
8 Lady Zepf. (to Mrs. Derville) I hear voices at the door— 
Mit me ro eſcape on this fide the village. I have parti- 
adam ular reaſons. „„ 

| Mrs. Derv. This way, then, „ 
(Mrs. Derville goes out with Lady 2 Lephyrine) 


SCENE III Near Mrs. Derville' s Hoſe. 


Phe 


„ Fm | 

) Sor. mer vir Cavsrrc Or.vsryLs, and Peniod, in — 

fuel drefſes—PER10D wit, a port-folio, 

nb be- 

myſelf Peried. Why, I tell you, Sir, its the luckieſt event of 

221 whole Tour between London and Caernarvonſhire. 

ee be- Sir | Cauflic. Lucky, you verboſe coxeomb. ( petulantly) 
avn't we been overturn'd ; wasn't I jamm'd under you and 


_ jour Port-folio, and your bag of Briefs, till T can't feel the 
lifference berween my fleſh and my bones ? (mimicking) 
- now "you tell me its 9 the very hing you 
. 

Eq Period. And ſo 1 did, to be fare. Here Pm come on 2 
vbere our from London to North Wales, and hav'n't yet met with 
gland ſingle anecdote, not even one accident; no, not To much 

sa ſpoiPd dinner, or a ſprained ankle—Nothing to de- 
betraſlleribe, but turopikes and, ſign-poſts—Hawnt l a hundred 

Pages, all as dull as a great * 7 TOs you know we 


3 ay indiRt the road, 
. . 


in my: 


Zepll. 


Mrs. Derv. I conjure you, my Lord, in pity, tell me 


e near the Hermitage about ſeven, and you ſha!l be fatiſ- _ 


| P21 


— —— ꝶ᷑m k — ̃ — — 


S — 2 
oy 
* 
5 . 


- 


+ travels Back again, 


| cumftance. 


Gy of the owner, large, rich, and-heavy; while the ve 


8 [ : * 
« 4 oy 3-4» bf 5 2 * 


\ 
3 


„ % Lache. s, 5 pu r. w e ein Abe road was 50 
ee it Molaſſes "hi great Weſt-Indian's chi 
"and four overſer us, as he was ſcow'ting along to bid 
the eſtate that Sir Plinlimmon Pedigree loſt laſt week att 
Lew table? 

Feriod. And what 6g nies? You vere only overturt 
A quarter of a mile o his fide: the Abbey, inftead of di 
ing up to the door— hen, twill ot ſuch a figure in! 
Why, here's a farm bouſe ; nothi 
"ever was fo fortuuate we go ip, ſit down to dinner eg 
and bacon — baron: door fowl and greens juſt ready; eon 
but clean cloth; ſentimental farmer's wife; tears-of ſenſi 
iy on our part j curtſies and ſ ymparhy on hers.—Whe 
*my pencil? Such language, ſuch ſtyle! Thank ye, 
Molaſſes— tis the lückieſt circumſtance for a travelling x 
thor to be overturned. 

Sir Caufiic. "Here's S a Houriſhing 110511 . There happen 


{ 


| to. be but one pair of horſes at the laſt ſtage, and Hindi 


we were going the ſame Toad, 1 offer bim a.place im 
chaiſe without knowing, eyen his name; and now. we 
nearly got our necks broke, he tells me tis the luckieft . 
Aye; aye ; rhis comes of your modern impfo 
ments—in my time people travelled with dignity and fot 
ery—none of your nick-nack ſprings and prancing ſteeds 
iPeriod. Ves; then: the vehicle refembled the ja dv 


- borſes feemed to feel their importance, and moved like e 
Phants in a proceſſion. , But then there was no tours or to 
"iſts, nothing but pöor ſtupid ſelfifh. people, who only t 
weird about their bufneſz, inſtead of being philanthroj 
like myſelf, and travelling to amuſe the whole world.—/ 
onder's my friend "Belfard—T11, Juſt ſpeak to him, look 
the baggage, and be with, you in an inſtant. In the me 
"while repoſe” yourſelf at this farm houſe, and dob't- for 
the barn door fowl, and-the ſentimental boſteſs. Oh! 
deſcribe them in fuch a iyle! | TE 
" Sir-Cauftic. (always in a tone of titans) And 
pate travel for; to write ele and ſer other blo 
"heads a addi « Toned them, A plague: of. your new- fang 
notions and fefinements | A fellow, now, that -ought to 
nalfd to * evnipting-houſe, from 0 one year to Wer 


— 


bre 


verturt 
| of di 
ure Int 
nothi 


ner eg 


; eoaf 
of ſenſi 
—Whe 
ye, 
elting 


heppe 
d Hindi 


ce in t 
10 We 
ckieft 
1mpro 
and ſob 
ſeeds, 
od 
e the Ve 
1 like e 
s or to 
only t 
nthrox 
100K 
the me 
h't- fot 
Oh! 
Il 
ind w 


0 Enter Sir Cavs vic, "Mes. Denvitue, at Wrazeazp, 


_ * poſition, flattery, or Telfiſhnefs 5 but had you been a poor 


ment, that I havn't-yet been able to examine whether the 


I ir Cauftic: Then l'm miſtoken, fir you are too young 
even to have been born before I retir'd there. May I aſk _ 


8 : 
a ſheet almanack, jumps. into a carriage, "kills 1 and 


breaks people's necks, that he may get in an hour ſooner to 
an opera dancer, or a = gaming, . bn into Mrs; 


4, 


* 


— * SCENE—4 Roam in Mrs pol. s Hue 


« Mrs. Dew. i hope you' re-not hurt, Sin | 
Sir Cauflic. Why, no; I believe the trunk and limbs of 
{© the old tree have eſcaped Tafely, and I have been weather- _ 
«« beaten about the world too Jong 10 mind a lite le WN 
on the bark. 

4 Mrs. Derv. Fm be, Sir, you [mult have brow: great⸗ 
* alarm 'd, let me prevail on ru to take ſome refreſh- ; 
„ ment. | 
Fir Cauſtic. (looking at her Aste) 1 thank — n 
© thank you -I ha v n't had ſo en e witho paying 
« for it finee I left Cornwall. 

« Mrs. Derv. (with Har Ay, Then m fure;; Sir, you 
« have not before had occaſion for it: Never did -nnsfortine 
10 appeal in vain to the hearts of my countrymen. If you are 
„rich and proſperous, perhaps you may have met with ini- 


3 2 


and friendleſs ſtranger; a thouſand: Hands had open d to 
« relieve/you.; a hd hearts have nn the tribute a 
« of ſympathy. and compaſſion. © 5 5 

Kir Cauflic. Well, Tm glad 6 you 5 Thknow. | 
„in my time We were a. generous nation; but I ſee fuch 
« changes, ſuch carving and gilding, ſuch poliſh ab orna- 


— = old oak remains. found at heart. Im not, you 
« ſee; of the neweſt "cut either infide or out; end Jean only 
tell you I love kindneſs, and not the leſs for being ſet off 
by a pretty facg. Surely 1 chink I have Teew you 1 1 5 
hy were you ever in Cornwall >: {wt * 

© Mrs. Derv. No, 8 itt. 


10 your name young gentlewoman ? 
H- . CC Mrs. Derm. 


Borne, | 


8 Mrs. low. Perville, Sir. | 
© Sir Cauſtic. And your ſituation, - 3 
„ Mrs. Der. Not affluent, Sir; but quit to my "wiſhes, 
* 1 rent this ſmall farm under Lord Orton. 
Fir Cauftic. Why then you can tell me a little about my 
&* niece ; is ſhe worth an old man's e from the land's 


= end to ſee? 
« Winifred. Lord, Sir. the | is | 
„Mrs. Derv. Huſh!—Lady "263 ra Sir, is young, 
cc gay, and elegant—a little lively, but PII anſwer for the 
4 goodneſs of her heart. 
Sir Cauſtic. (⁊vit/ conic; ane ſeverity) Yau, but do you 
mean a good heart, as. good hearts us d to be fifty years 
* ago—now women may betray their huſbands, abandon 
< their children—yert have delicate feelings; ſhrink from 
« the name of vice and have the beſt bearts in the world, 
Mrs. Derv. You miſtake: me, Sir; Lady Ry 
rin 
Sir Cauftic. Tu yes; 1 know your modern ethics, your 
4 ſplendid vices, your good hearts that ruin more tradeſmen 
« —_ than all the ſwindlers between Hyde Park and Whitecha- 
pel—They won't do for me, I tell you. 
| k Mrs. Derv. Do not let your prejudices make you: unjuſt, 
„Sir z in ſpire of the gaity of Lady Zephyrine? manners, 


. * her feelings, ber ſenſibility—— 35 


Sir Cuuiſfic. There a = her feelings, her ſenfibiliey, 
(in @ tone of i relax I ſuppoſe The ſighs over the 
44 diftrefſes of à novel; wipes 'ber eyes while a ghoſt in an 
opera comes out of his tomb to accompany- the orcheſtre; 
©. but is ſhock d too mic at real miſery to fuffer ita approteh, 
e and avoids fickneſs and poverty as though ſnie herſelf were 
not human. Theſe fine feelings wont do for me; has 
* my niece benevolence and common ſenſe 4 Lam 5 
© of your foil and tinſel qualities. 
rs. Derv. Indeed, Sir you ou'l find her very amis 
hee 
Fir Cauſtic. Nay, T own 1 W dene Neef ber, 
4 296 have left her half my fortune, merely on the eredit 
** of her ſimple dreſs and modeſt countenanee; her grand- 


mother wrote me word two years ago, that ſhe was the 


M * only young woman in n . by dee 
| rn 


39 

© dern wales and 1 manners. 
4 ſufficiently recover d, and if you'll let your damſel ſhew 
me the way, I can reach the Abbey; thank you, fair lady, 
5 hae your kindneſs, and if you'll FRO an old man's. 
„ Viſits 

Mrs. Derv, 1 do not often mix in "I Sir, but 


"par come, Pm now. 


« the reſpect I feel for you. This way, Sir, let us aſſiſt 


you. 3 
25 4 © [Exunt Mrs. Derville and I. vd. 
0 e Sir e out. 1 


SCEN E ll A1 the camo. near the Pillage. 


Ba LronD and Pakaows in Carverſation. 


Belford. And you abſ, olutel y 3 nothing of this coxcomb, 
who per ſonated me ar Mrs. Derville's. _ 
Period Not a ſyllable, my Lord, nor did I intend: any cox 
comb but myſelf i ſhould have that honour, Why, an action 
will-lie at common n law, and 
tour 

Belford. At truce. with your Jaw: d your merature, and 
deviſe whats to be done. I dare not think of it, yet is there 


| roo great cauſe for ſuſpecting that Mrs. Derville is berſelf 


in e he the impoltor, and that he is a favour'd 
riva * 
Period; If the has bed yon marriage, you may bring | 


an action againſt her as ſoon as the wedding is over, or yo 


may be revenged by a ſatire—and in either caſe, the Court 
of Common Pleas, or the Court of nnn, your 7 
man. 
Belford. Torment and furies! Will yos be ſerious for x: 
moment ?. 
| Period. Have 1 "ey Serious my whole _— Hav'n' 1 
been reduced to trayſcribe doggrel from the country church 
yards, and dates from the doors of alms houſes ? and now 
you tell me Pm not ſerious.” _ - 

Belfard. I wiſh then your tongue were as barren of wands 
as your head of ideas. Once more, can yon ſuggeſt how 


we may diſcover this adventurer, this r Lord | 
8 


- 


and I'll fo exhibit the fellow i in wp. 


to favour the deception. 


, 
1 : 6 * — * — - 5 D 2 — A " 
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| Period. Really 1. can think of no * plan than for me 
to perſonate his Lordſhip, as we firſt propoſed. Say that my 
letters and baggage have been ſtolen, and inſiſt upon 
it ba the chief muſt be the impoſtor ſhe received at Fer 
houſe 


Belford. But what purpoſe will this anſwer © 


Period. Why, 1 ſhall judge by her manner if les really | 


' privy to the deception. 

Belſord. You are right, Nay, you ſhall. get yourſelf it in- 
ſtalled at the Abbey; prefend a paſſion for her as we ori- 
ginally plann'd, and if ſhe flands the teſt, and clears up the 
myſtery of her conduct, I will offer her wy” hand, and throw 
aſide my doubts for ever. 

Period. And ll draw up the marriage articles, and-re- 
late the whole hiſtory in my travels. For if you know any 
little ſecret. hiſtory of a friend, always publiſh. it, nothing 
jells like private anecdote. 

Belford. O, ſell as many anecdotes as you will; all I de- 
fire is, not to be favoured with them gratis---So, meet me 
at my lodgings an hour hence, and PII: give you farther in- 
ſtructions for your reception at the Abbey. 

Period, Yes; but will it be poſſible to impoſe. on Lady 
Zephyrine and Sir Cauſtic ? 

Belford. On Lady Zephyrine perhaps not.—but III give 
you letters, in which without explaining my reaſons, I ſhall 
apprize her of my return, and engage her for a few hours 


I have never ſeen him, with her Lidyſhip's aſſiſtance, it 


will be very eaſy to prevent any ſuſpicion on his part. 


Period. There's one thing my Lord, I had forgot. T've 


an old uncle in the next * and ;f I meet him we ſhall 
de diſcovered 


_  BSelford. Oh! your peerage will not laſt ſo long: as you 


might be making your maiden ſpeech—and it's not likely 
he will ſee you at the Abbey, flill lefs at Mrs. Derville's. 
| Yet Ray, a thought has juſt ſtruek me, but tis mean, de- 
teſtable.— But then does not the myſtery, nay, the conduct 


of Mrs. Derville juſtify me. No matter —if ſhe loves me, 
iure will ra 885 ene ; if oy: even her age” will 
| | ſcarcely 


-You-muſt, however take care to 
ſee her alone on your firſt grrival—As for Sir Cauſtic, as 


r me 
t my 
upon 
6 Ber 


eally | 


fin- 
ori- 
> the 
h row 
d-re- 
any 


thing 
I de- 


et me 
r in- 


Lady 
1 
a 


hours 


are to . 
ie, as 


e, it 


Toe ve 
_— 


s you 
likely 
itle's, 

de- 
nduct 


s me, 


will 
arcely 


ſcarcely ads to my ee By meets · of my zotell⸗ 
ence with Winifred, I can get concealed during your firſt: 
interview, 
| Period. 'Tis eaves: N my Lord, and liable to an 
action. However, as you pleaſe, and I think your Lordſhip 
is authoriſed to take down the evidence in ſhort hand. | 
Belford. Adieu] In an hour I ſhall expect you. My doubts - 
and anxiety are. worſe than conviction: and I can endure 
this ſuſpenſe no longer. Exit. 


Period. (taking papers out o 2 portfolid) Aid n now for my 


notes, ſaw—yes, ſaw trees by the road fide; whether oaks 


or apples, not quite ſure. Saw berween—zounds ! tis very 
hard, when a man travels on purpoſe to write, that he can 
ſee nothing but what other people have. ſeen before him! 
Hold, though, ( 4p-Griffin-emers and li tens behind) Saw be 
tween Cun-Gunfred, and Aberkilliguen, young goats, an 
old fox, and a Welſh aſs. - 

Ap-Grif. Eh ! my-nephew Period ! How the devil came 
you to be aſs hunting in Wales, when you ſhould have been 
braying yourfelf at Weſtminſter - Hall. What buſineſs - 
have you to be engroſſing here by the road ide, when vou 
Mould be taking notes at the Old Bailey. 

Periad. Why; now, don't he cholerie uncle, 4 rien 
the blood of the Ap Griffins; l'm only (afide) 'Slife ! What 
ſhall. I ſay ? Pm on the circuit; I'm on a tour; Pm going 
to pabliſh. “ Travels in North Wales,“ and I thought 
(though tit isn't abſolutely neceſſary) 1 might juſt as well 
take 4 Peep, at che e before 1 gave an account of 
it. 

4+-Grif. Zooks ! havn't you done wi your noathnfe.. 
yet ? Why, when I was in London, your chanibers were 
beſet with printer's devils, bringing proof ſheets, as you 
call'd them, of your © Tour to Wand{worth ; with Remarks 
during a veyage to Batterſea.” Ads-death ! is this the way 
to riſe at the Bar? to advertiſe yourſelf running about on a 
Tom-fool's errand, as if Rs ſee mile-ſtones and 
church: ſteeples but yourſelt. 

Period. Why, if I have but a name, what ſignifies - 
how? . _ 

Ap-Grif. Yes, yes ;-1 ſee you Te  incorrigible ; juſt as you - 
were When you carried your briefs and you tours in the. 


1 ame 


„ 0 , 


"Hei. 


- „ 
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| ſame bag to the Old Bailey, and aſtoniſhed the court by be- 


ginning a flowery deſcriprion of en Bay, inſtead of a ee 
fence petty larceny. , 
Period. TI tell you, a profeſſional man's nothing if he devon 


write; don't all the phyſicians who have nothing to do at 


home, travel abroad, and write themſelves into practice 
Don't the clergy write themſelves into livings.? and 
don't the poet - write ys and ne till they get 
briefs? 

Ap-Grif. Eh, Jackanapes? Did Hale ever riſe wy ſcribbling 


| wy + and tours, eh? 


eriod. Hale! dry, ary; dull as hs ae of a news- 
paper. Languagh, Sir; nothing will do row but ſtyle. 
Only only 2 me be Lord Chancellor; and you ſhall ſee 


Fale, and Bacon, and Littleton, and Coke, as much out of 


faſhion as their own wigs and whiſkers. L 
 Ap-Grif. You reprobate, 1 ſhall ſee you hang-mas 


Period.” Oh! rn ſo reform the diſſonant labhudge of the 


| Jaw; then you ſhall ſee reports meaſured into blank verſe; 


briefs like the deſcriptions of the moon in modern romance, 


and chancery ſuits in the ſtyle of Gibbon. 


Ap-Grif. Here's an unnatural coxcomb ! Here's a pro- 


fane rafcal! wants to violate the venerable obſcurity of the 
Jaw. 


-, 


Period. Then PII have none of your John Does and Ri. 


chard Roes; your Nokes and your Styles. Law ſhall be 


a comment on hiſtory and poetry. As thus, . Brutus verſus 
Czſar”---** Pan verſus Apollo Vor ina conſpiracy, «© Mene- 
Jaus 1 others verſus Paris '—Pl explain the reſt another 


time. Bye, uncle. 


A- Grif. How I could twiſt the profligate's nerk | Why, 


firrah, you're not leaving the country without letting me 
know how you came, and where you are going, and 


Period. (afide) An inquiſitive old blockhead, plague of him! 


If I rell him I'm going, to the Abbey he'll follow me, -and 
ſpoil our ſcheme. I Won't hear him. (going) 


Ap-Grif. Why, firrah, 1 fay, how” come Fe here? Where 


are you going? 


Period, I hav'n't time to tell you now. rm in haſte. I muſt 


Asi. 


de bro 5 _ 7e, uncle, good 7.” 


by be- 
a de- 
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do at 
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A orf. What, you keep me here an hour, prating 
with your Pans and your Cæſars, and now you're in haſte. 
| muſt be brief, uncle, (mimicking him) I muſt be brief. An- 
ſwer me, I fay, or Pl} erack-—No your ſkull's cracked al- 
ready; but PII beat you; till you ſhall be of ! co- 
lours as a mildew'd parchment. | 
Periud. Pha !—tireſome! You muſt R than: chat I came 
here with an old gentleman that's rich enough to buy the 
principality. Tm now going to dine with him at the next 
town, and then we ſet off ina chaiſe and four, for—for— 
for the Cheſter aſſizes. | 
Ap-Grif. Rich, did you ſay ? And do you know him? 
Period. Oh, yes! We've been hand and. glove theſe three, 
ay theſe ſeven years. He's the moſt comical old fellow, conti-, 
nually in a paſſion through pure benevolence ; and is out of | 
humour with all the world, merely becauſe he thinks it nei- 
ther ſo good nor ſo happy as it was fifty years ago, (Ap- 
Griffin debating with him ſelf, and feng berween 2 and 
the way he was going) | 
As- Grif. Gad, a notion is juſt come into my heed Mow. 
if I could but truſt him, perhaps this rich ſtranger would 
buy the diamonds, and I do fo long to get rie of them. 
Then, if this fellow here ſhould cheat me but no; the 
whelp's honeſt—A little wrong above (pointing to ſis head) 
but Bund enough below (pointing to his heart) Nay! Il. 


een truſt him. (altering his tone) Well, Tim, I believe! 


muſt forgive thee, thy tours, and thy whims. Tm ure thee 
art an honeſt lad after all. 

Period. What does the old crocodile mean now? : 

Ar- Grif. Dear Tin, its juſt come into my head that * 
can do a little job for me can 85 be ſecret? 

Period, As a chamber counſel. | 

Ap-Grif. Can you be honeſt ? 3 

Period. Ah! thankye, am I not your Wal” HE 

 Ap-Grif. Hum—Nay, I don't doubt your honeſty even 
a lawyer, you know, oudn'r cheat his own fleſh and blood. 
Always do the juſt thing, Tim, when its not againſt the 
law. Why, P've got ſome jewels here to diſpoſe of for a 
elient Mind, they're not my own—Now, don't you think 
your rich fellow traveller might purchaſe them. Here they 


are. (raker out the PA 'and . (hem 10 Period) 


(aſde) I with I had my diamonds again though, 
0 Period) | Udfa, Thad org me $596 N a 
. rin wanting. 


Priol They" re 0 enough for the great Mach” The 
8 s old, and, perhaps, may not care for them but 
H.try, if you ill 

- Ap-Grif. Do then, my good lad (in 4 4 ee ahi, ing 
72 I know, Tim, thou'lt be honeſt. 

Period. Oh, if you doubt ir! " 

A. Grif. No, no ; 1 don't doubt. But 1 may as wel 
lion with you to the gentleman,  * 

"Period. *T will be too far, Sir—Pray don't attempt it. 

 Ap-Grif. No, no, it won't—I can walk, „, Lean 
walk: 

Period. (afide) Zounds what an old torment it is! la- 
deed, Sir, tis too far, ſo if you can't rut me, take the 


* 


| diamonds again. 


Ap-Grif. Why the ry can't you let me g0 with you, 
If yon won't, III follow you, and offer them to o the gentle- 


man mylelf. 


Per iad. Sdeath! what ſhall I do? I muſt even tell him 


partly che truth—only, inſtead of an innocent frolic, I'll 


fay Pm engag d in a bit of roguery, and then he'll be ſure 
to keep my fecret. 
Ap-Grif. What are you muttering ? Come ter ſet out, 


| 1 thought you were in a per oh 1 ws 


Period. So Tam; but 


Ap-Grif. But what? 

' Period, Ha, ha! its alt a too, it will make 
you laugh. Why, you muſt know, I'm going to the Ab- 
bey with the gentleman I have been telling you of, and I 
have paſs'd myſelf upon him for Lord Orton. Nobody here 


knows his Lordſhip's perſon ; fo l am to marry, in his name, 
a great heireſs that's juſt came down on a viſit, 
ſpecial project? Ien't it a good thing? 


Ins it a 


A.- Grif. (alarmed) Oh, yes; A deviliſh good thing, 


oneſt Tim. 


riod. Give i it me, then, and rn wear it, a $1 am toper- 


| ſonate Lord, you know. 


Ap-Grif.. But now I think on't, 1 doo't know what to 


afk; ſo FIl ſtay till Epraim Lecker, the Jew, comes this 


- Way. \ 
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Period. No, uncle, no; I underſtand diamonds, and I un- 
derſtand you. You're afraid to truſt me, but Pm a very ho- 
neſt fellow, though Pm your nephew. I ſhan'r, however, 
part with the jewels; for, now you have my ſecret, PI. 
keep them as hoſtages, for your ſecrecy ; ſo come to the 
Abbey this evening, enquire for Lord Orton, and you ſhall 
have either the diamonds or the value of them. 
 Ap-Grif. Well, then, Il keep your ſecret, but remember 
now, Tim, honeſty's the beſt policy; always do * juſt 
thing. Hark ye, though, what new freak's this? 1 ſee 
you've got a cockade in your hat. l 

Period. To be ſure, why, I'm in the volunteers. Who ſo 
fit to fight for the laws as thoſe who live by them. _ ; 
[Exit Period. 


1 la- Ap-Grif.. IF 1 had n though, that this fool had i im- 
ce the Hprov d ſo much by my counſels as to be ſuch a roficient i in 
=» Wknavery, 1 wou'dn't haye truſted him. A little roguery's a 
2 you very good engine to employ againſt. others, but we always. 
entle- view it with virtuous indignation when it my oy turn d 
. egainſt ourſelves. „ . . 
II him ee e ho COT” 

ec, NI CS RES, 1462 Sh 

e ſure | END OF ACT 111. 
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—* SCENE I—4 ate # Room at the tbe. ; 

ve. "4 gh Dave. Penig as Ind oro, 8 Caverre 


OLDsTYLE, 8 


thing Sir Cauſtic: And why: the deuce didn't you ell me on n the 
m. Word, that you-were my nephew „ 

Rriad. And how ſhou'd I know I was your ade un · 

Els you had told me you were my uncle ;; to ſay truth, how- 

V ver, I did 1 od and 5 bad * ie to > ſurprize me 


gre -cabl y. 
| i Cauflc 


ere's a 


hat to 
es this 


Period. 


you. 


where I pleaded for deſendant. 


are the very family jewels late! y kent me by o one of * friends, 


*% 2 (iranicalh) Ya, yes; Im very 8 far 


rizd. 1 with T was in Cornwall again, tho' twere at the ou C 
ttom of a tin-mine. The tranſition from ſoft ſea: breeze Fer 
to the keen air of theſe Welſh mountains, would: throy wah 
E | 


Tome-people in a conſumption ; now I plainly perceive it 
will give me the jaundice—T hadn't been here an hour be- 


at is 


fore one begins ringing rhymes in my ear, till ſhe's as hoarſe - | 
as a drill ferjeant. Another ſtuns me with enquiries, abou n. 
the price of turtle and eonſols. Vet my own niece is, ne Feri 
wifible, as they call is. _— 
Period. Sir, it's the cuſtom amongſt people of rank . — 
to | 
Sir Cauflc. What! to be viſible every where, as to ever 1 
body, but at home, and to their own relations. A page 1 
ſuch cuſtoms. wh 
Period. They're very Fo hay Sir, Tor eit i in a cer. ma 


g urg 
t no 
ard . 
at th 
ved 
Ferio 
ate v. 
you 
Sir C 
u!!! 
Peria, 


ide) 


tain ſtyle ; myſelf, for example. Were: huſband and wife, 
father and ſon, vaces. and nephews, to have free acceſs ti 
each other, twou'd occaſion more practice than we ſhov'l 
get thro', if Courts of Juſtice were as numerous as gaming: 
houſes, and term to laſt all the year, 


Sr Cauflic. Get thro in che Ln. I don't underſtand 


Periad: For dene now; there was a erim. Con, n 


Sir Cauſtic. You pleaded! 


Period. Ves, een himſelf) ) in the houſe you nov 
as a Peer. 


Sir Cauflic. Plead for the defendant 10 a Crim, Con 


_caufe! ! Here's morality! ! En 
| Period, But hold -I had forgot my Seb You old 
, faſhion'd people love magnificence more than convenience Lid 


Now, if you are fond of diamonds, and want to make: 
purchaſe, here are ſome, Do look: at 'em, they re the pret 
tieſt rings. 

Sir Cauſtic. Not IA man ſhould be aſham'd to wear: 
diamond on his finger, while there's an induſtrious han- 
wants employment, or a diſabled one, relief. But let's ſee 
em; perhaps my niece may have a fancy. to fome bawbles 
(taking them) Why ſure---No, it can't. Why, yes; the) 


ir C 
niec. 
r cv 


nay 
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ow "net, for his nephew, young Bewley, Tell me how 
ou came by them. 

Period. (aſide) Here's an anecdote! What the devil ſhall : 
do? Old Nunc has certainly ſole them. (20. Oldſiyle) Sir, 
is a eommiſſion of delicacy, and We never betray a client 5, 
at is, a friend's ſecrets. | 


y ſur- 
at the 
reeze 
throy 
eive it 


ur be Sr Cauſtic. Yes, but I muſt know ; there's ſame villain 

hoarl: this buſineſs. a 
* Period. I'II warrant there! is. 

Fa 


Sir Cauſtic: Theſe diamonds were S kn to 
te by my old friend, as a preſent to his nephew, and for 
e purpole of redeeming a family eſtate out of the FR of | 
old rogue of an attorney. | 
Period. (afide) Aye, aye, that's uncle ſure enough. 

Sir Cauflic. When I left Cornwall, having ſome enquiries 
make in London about my deceaſed ſon, and the eaſe be- 
g urgent, Idiſpatch'd. a truſty agent with the diamonds, 
t notwithſtanding my repeated enquiries, I have never 
ard of either diamonds or meſſenger. All that I know is, 
at the young man, who Was then from home, never re- 
ved them. 

Period. J affure you, Sir, they came fairly into my 2 
atever roguery they may have encountered before ; 2 
you keep them, and | 
Sir Cauſtic. Yes, but the perſon who entruſted chem to 
u!!! : 

Period. He'll be here this evening, and you thall ſee bim. 
ide) Get the old ſhark off the 1 Lean. 1 4 


| ran k 
o ever 
ague 0 
1a cer- 
i wife, 
ceſs to 
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vl know 
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* Lady fs Pos . e (u 8 
8 doors.) BS: 


Lady Zaeurnins dreſſed in the extreme 7 the ry 
. 


1 
2 , ad 


140 Zeph. "Ps e to the Abbey, Sir. Believe 
Lam rejoiced toſee you well, and in this cou 
ir Cauflic. Thank you, thank you, Ma'am. I uppoſe 

niece will be here by and bs, me : thinks the” 5-nor | 


er civil. 


urnet. Why this i is my ward. 


o wear 
us Hand 

let's ſet 
bawbles 
s ; the) 
x friends 


_— Peried, 


— 


| Period "Th Sir, this is my ſiſter. 


a 
Sir Cauſtic. It isn't, nor it can't, nor it ſhan't be. You, ri 
my niece Zephyrine Mutable. What! this, I ſuppoſe, i Wl to 
one of your agreeable ſurprizes too? (to Period) > ty 
Lady Zeph. Really, Sir, this is ſo ſtrange! _ ; 
; Sir Cauftic. Strange! Aye, ſtrange indeed. Let me 05 gl 
(looking in his pockets, takes out a picture, returns it, and tal he 
out hw) No! that's not it—Oh! Here it . 
a picture of my niece, done only two years ago; and Tou . ſo 
no more like her than I am to Tippoo Saib. im 
Lady Zephi. The miniature, I preſume, Sir, which u a 
| ſent you to Cornwall before my grandmother's death? rea 
Period. Oh, the want of likeneſs, Sir, is nothing. The arte 
curſed painters only think of marking what they call a goo! p 
picture, and whether it reſembles you or your horſe, is n Lac 
concern of theirs, Why, you- might have had what the of 
call a portrait of Lord Orton only three months ago, and obl; 
mightn't be like me the 0 in the world; 1 appeal to Lad Pre 
Zephyrine. _ 8 
Sir _ Zooks, Sir, bin did ya ever know Þl Had 
ringlets change to auburn ? Then, inſtead of the clear brow (2% 
lively complexion of my niece, a dead white ſtucco ; (loo | f 
rom 


at the picture) and for the cheeks, egad the amateur h 
outdone the artift, and the roſebud is become a downrig meſt] 
tony. 
Lady Zeph. Perhaps,” Sir, my exterior may deſerve t 
cenſure ; yet, I truſt, I have a beart which will not be fou 
paworthy of your affection. | 
Sir Cauſtic. Why then, I wiſh pretty women with won 
hearts wou'dn't deform the index to them, + 
Lady Zeph. But faſhion, Sir | 
Sir Cauflic. Don't talk to me of ies win you, 
any woman in theſe days, ever be as handſome as yo 
_ grandmother ? And did ſhe rouge, and varniſh, or wei 
red wig ? I deteſt your modern whim wham. 
Period. Modern, Sir! Why the ladies all dreſs non 
antique Gone back two thoufand years at leaſt. Noth 
but Portias and Lucretias, from St. James's Square to es, 
George's Fields. . 
Sir Cauſtic. Aye, aye; as abfurd as they are licentic Peria 
and 225 bav'n't even diſcernment to o fee, t their fol” 0 Je 


— 


* 


| are a ſatire on their vices. There's Mrs. Gadfly, who gets 
"You rid of her children to a nurſe as ſoon as they're born, and 
ile, yl 22 boarding-fchool- as ſoon as they can ſpeak, truſſes and 
1 twiſts ker head up to imĩtate the mother of the Graechi l 1 
75 Period. Faith, it's very true Then, there's the ſat gig- 
ne ſeell sling widow, who niarried her butler three weeks after 
WY ber huſband's death, wears a black wig à la Niobe. 
Here Lady Zepli. Come, Sir, forgive me for not being ſo old, or 
| Foun ſo handſome. as niy grandmother ; and let ine ſheW you our, 
ew improvements. . * . 


6 Sir Czuftic. T've ſeen too many of your improvements. al - 
17 ready; however, PII accompany you, ha ul 


. e, in my time, . 
Theſii attention to women was the faſhion, n. 
la goo Period. (afide) Now if I cou d borrow this. miniature of 8 
e. is Lady Zephyrine, it would certainly convince Mis. Derville 
hat the of my being the real Lord Orton. Sir Cauſtic, will you 
> andi oblige me with Lady Zephyrine's picture for a fe hours? 
to La 2 © a friend hard by, who copies admirablix. 
1 ir Cauflic. ¶ gives the picture) Here — But hark ye. 
Hadn't your friend beiter juſt take a peep at the red wig? 
(going) / „„ 3 $7 | 
ps Stay, Sir Cauſtic, you have lately received letters 
from India. Cou'dn't you now aſſiſt nie with fome little do- 
meſtic anecdote of the Bengal tyger, or the amours of 
Tippoo Saib, or ſome fecret hiſtory of a Nabob, juſt to im- 


ar broy 
3 ( hook 
teur I 
lowyurig 


ſerve U 


delliſn my tour. | „„ 
t be fou Sir Cauſtic. Tippoo Saib, Nabobs, and Bengal tygers, in 


tour to Caernarvonſhire! Why what the devil ſhou'd they 
do here? r rae wary Wo ihe 3 3 
Period. Introduce them perfectly apropos. I ſee a pa- 
ace by the road fide newly built=—half a dozen farms turn'd- 
to a park—immorality plenty; proviſions ſcarce. I con- 
lude, of courſe,” ] am in the vicinage of a Nabob; then 
op comes inthe ſecret hiſtory, and Tippoo Saib, and the 
engal tyger, by way of epiſode. 0 | 2 


7 * * 


Sir Cauflic. Why,” if you cou'd make this rambling wa- 


ith wor 


}1 you, 

ne as 0 

, or Wee 
; \ 


Ireſs no 


| a ſerve to expoſe the danger of overgrown, ill-ſpent, for- 
t. ＋ nes, perhaps I might bo eee 15 take a folie Win 
ewe? vu myſell. [Exit leading Lady Zephyr ine. 
e licenti Period.” Aud now for my attack on the fair cotiager. Sor- 
ly fol to leave you, Deputy, but if you want amuſement,” II 


nd you my manuſcript or my tour to Wandſworth. 


never uſes this cloſet; and to make fure, PII lock it, and 


| 8 
Gurnet. No, I thank your Lordſhip ; Tm juſt going to 
take a peep in the butler's pantry, and I can't fay Im much 
of a reader—never buy any books. I gave fixpence once 
for a Treatiſe on Corn Cutting, and inſtead of finding any 
thing to the purpoſe, there were politics enough to crack 
the cleareſt head in Lombard-ftreer. | | 
Period. Yes, it's our way. When we want to puſh a ſub- 
jet, we give it a taking title; no matter whether the bock 
Contains a word that anſwers to it, or no. 
e „„ nl [Exit HFeriod. 


Gurnet. A pretty ſample of nobility this: begins making 
love to my wife, before he'd got his boots off; and T' ve alrea- 
dy fdund em twice cloſetted together from poetical ſym- 
pathy, as Mrs. Gurnet calls it. Juſt now too, I overheard 
them make an appointment, under pretence of reading their 
roductions in the Park; but Pll after them prevention is 
better than remedy. Theſe whirligig chaps think if a man 
lives eaſt of Charing-croſs, he's — for nothing but cuc- 
koldom and gluttony, tho' egad the line of demarcation has 
long been paſt, and I don't fee, but horns and turtle are as 
much the faſhion in the weſt as in the eat. 
LESS . [Exit, 


SCENE 14 Parlour at Mre. Derville's—Winifred puſhing 
Belford into a cloſet at the Extremily of the Scene. 
_-Winif. There, there, you'll be ſafe enough ; my miſtreſ. 
take the key—l wiſh tho' my Lord had done with his tria 
and diſguiſes; hel] certainly. get me into ſome ſcrape at laſt. 
Oh! how your people of fine notions torment — 
5 Enter PAO & Lord OxTon, and Mrs. DezvilLs. . 
; _ | ance t 


_ Mre. Derv. Nay, then, I acknowledge, my Lord, that Peri 
do know the perſon who aſſumed your name; but as I a two pit 
certain he cou'd have no concern in the theft of your lette rags, 


and baggage, you muſt excuſe my betraying him. 
Feriad. (affecting paſſion) Alas! "ay i theſe are tn 
fling confiderations 5 but if you knew how deeply I am it 


e 1 7 EE 
ferefted in difcovering an impoſtor, who, I fear, is a fortu- 
nate Tival=——_ 38 - | ee Pe 
Mrs. Derv. Rival, my Lord! If you have no further 
commands, permit me 15 K nipoak 

Period. Commands, Madam! No! I have to ſopplicate, 
to tell you, that I have long admir'd, long ador'd you, 
Did you but knaw how I have purſued you ;. from Florence 
to Leghorn ; from Leghorn to. London ; and from London 
to Caernarvon ; but you'll know it all when you read my 
bony, and Pm ſure you'll admire the ſtyle, and pity the au- 
thor. „ 33 5 ; 
Mrs. Derv. (ironically) Why, E muſt confeſs, your Lord- 
ſhip ſeems. in a ſtate deferving of pity. Hew yo! became 
acquainted with theſe circumſtances, Lam at a loſs to gueſs + 
bur if this is not ſome new artifice, and you are really Lord 
Orton, I truſt you will not avail. yourſelf of a ſituation, you 
perhaps know, is. unfortunate, to inſult me. 

Perizd, | inſult you, Ma'am f I never inſulted any one 
in my life, except a coffee-honſe critic. Surely you cannot 
ſuſpect my honour, or doubt my rank. I have this moment 
left the Abbey. Then there's my ſiſters picture. (giving 
her the picture) Let that convince you have compaſſion on 
my ſufferings, Madam—PH draw you up ſuch a ſettlement—- 
PII dedicate my work to you—Fll-——{( Mrs. Derwille takes the 


picture careleſsly, but on looking at it, nearly faints) 


| Mrs, Derv. Tell me, my Lord—l conjure you by your 
deareſt hopes. Tell me how you came by this picture? 

Period. 'Sdeath !. what's all this > That picture, Ma'am— 
that picture. Why, Ma'am, to-ſay the truth, it's not mine 3. 
it's my uncle's, io is now at the Abbey. AMY 

Mrs. Der- Permit me to keep it a few hours, It was 
once mine, and is not the portrait of Lady Zephyrine. 
Look at it, ee the picture) it's of the utmoſt impor- 
tance that I ſhou'd fee the owner. 8 . 

Feriad. Now I recollect, 1 ſaw the old gentleman with 
two pictures, and he has by miſtake given me the wrong. 
one. (looking at the. miniature), No, no, this is certainly not 
the lady with the red wig, and 


Enter W1N1F-RED, 


Winif. Ma'am, heres Mr. Jargon, Lady Zephyrine's ſai- 
. E 1 | tor 7 
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ſuch reaſons, *ſdeath, 


of his addreſſes. 
[Exit Win. Alas! I had hoped the ſituation I have choſen, 
wou'd have ſerv'd me from being thus perſecuted. ford 


a acceſs as a poet in debt; 
and the claws of your Welch dragon here this half hour. 
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tor, at the door, and he's ſo 2 he proteſts be muſt foe 


you, and have an anſwer to his letter. | 
Period. (afide) Zounds, what that raſcal, my couſin 


5 Jargon ! Nay, then, I muſt vaniſh, Will you give me leave 


Ma 'am juſt to flip up the chimney, . or out at the houſe top, 
or into the clock _ or under a cheeſe preſs ; I have 
wou'dn't, for my peerage, be ſeen 
by this fellow. 


Mrs. Der. Well, you may go this way, my Lord, 1 
ſhall be releas'd from him at any rate. (hes Period) Yes, 


this Jargon ſent me an impertinent letter this morning, and 


PII fee him; for tho Lady Zephyvine's conduct towards me 
has been unworthy, yer, if I can, by convincing her of the 


baſeneſs of her pretended lover, fave her from the ruin of 
ſuch an unign, it will repay me for the momentary indignity 
Winifred, you may ſhew Mr. Jargon in. 


too, ſo warm an advocate for _ Zephyrine, and bo long 
abſent—Heigho! 


Enter Ja RG Ox. and WIvIrAEp. | 


th Faith, Ma'am, you're fo ſaug, and as aiffcule of 
Pve been arguing with the tongue 


** mar indeed! a conceited, ugly fellow. 4 
[Exit. 

1 * Well, what ſay you my leele ae} What 
do you think of-my propoſal ? A houſe in Marybone, a black 


boy, and a curricle—None of your old-faſhion'd myſterious 


work ; nobody now do any thing they're aſham'd of, or at 
leaſt are not athan!'d of any thing they do—an opera box 


next my wife (that is to be) Lady Zephyrine—a faro table 


—then our whole order in your train—puff you in the pa- 


| pers takes out a glaſs) ſtare you into notice at the IBeaſfe. 


you'll make ſuch a blaze. 

: Mrs. Der. (afide) Oh! ä ri have my re- 
venge, and for Lady Zephyrine's ſake; Tis impoſſible, Sir, 
for me to treat your generoſity as it deſerves, till | have had 


a little time to reſſect. But if you'll meet me at eight this 


eyenjng 
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evening in the Hermitage, you ſhall: receive my er This 


key, which the ſteward lends me during the abſence of the fſa- 
mily, will a you. At Jealent,, | muſt entreat vou to 85 


art. 
: Jargon. Oh, oh ! ſhe parleys Ves, yes, Ms amg 
you time —al! fair, that I ſee you underſtand buſmeſs. No 
Philandering—'tis not our way. Negociate—diſpute terms 


— offer our ul: imatum—ſign the treaty, and heigh for the: 


Black Boy and Curricle! _. 
Mrs. Derwille. | muſt beg, Sir, at * that you'll re- 


„. 
Jargon. Pm gone. Won't interrupt your refleQions. Oh!- 


Em a made, a completely made man. Suck 2 for a 5 
teur. | 


Fe aro-bank! 


% Width Mrs. bin 


I Guru, (i s Hippe familiar manner) Pray, excuſe : 


this ierußt ion, my dear. A countryman told me juſt now - 


I ſhou'd find Lord Orton here, and we are going to have the 
moſt delia literary ramble in the Park. 


25 | Gunnar entering with WI VTAD. 


Gurnet. I tell you, thy re both here; ; I watch'd 'em in. 


Why, you rural Go- between, Pl] have you put in the ſtocks 
—ſent to the houſe of correction. So, ſo, Mrs. Muſe, I've 


found you, have Il? This comes of your ſentiments— your 


odes—your paſtorals—Bur PII ſearch out your Apollo—P!] 


have a divorce, if its only to warn other mon of the danger 
of rhyming wives, and e of neeclling: authors, t 


and tour-mongers.. - 


ive 6 


— —— —— —N 
— — Re nn 


"Mrs. Gurnet, Mr. Gurnet, you make: me- bluſh, for the 


coarſneſs of your ideas. You. ought to know, that the little 


platonic attachment between me and Eord Orton does you: 
honour.” 


| Gurnet. Oh I. what aſſurance nading and whking' gives a 
woman ! If you hadn't been a poet, and an author, you'd 


have had ſome ſhame—Shan't'eſcape though. I'll ferret out 


your FO Apollo, I, _—_——( about; a and . 2 


3 


| 
— i 
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the chſet © Belferd is) Aye, 1 have bim—bere he Is. 
Open the door, I ſay. | | 


- Mrs. Derv. ; 
Gurnet. Out of the way, thou. village band maid of ini- 
quity | Where's the key? VII have him out. 


Sir, this Ii 5 


Mrs. Deru. 


ll leas'd from theſe inſults, IT affure you, Sir—— _ 


de aſham'd ro make ſuch an outcry in a modeft houſe.” 
Why. there's nothing in the cloſet but wool. 
ll Gurnet. ( /hews a part of Belford's coat) Then the wd 
has manufactur d itſelf into cloth ; for I'll ſwear here's a piece. 
of a manys coat between the door. 
Modeſty? 
| Winif Then I'm ſure the fairies have hed here. 
Mrs. Derv. What can this mean? Let the door be opened 
this inſtant. 
Winif. Well if 1 muſt] TROY * my part, the houſe 
1s haunted, 


and diſcovers B elford ] 


Enter Sir II Oase who of mn from 
vit hin. 


* 


[The a; and confuſion Mrs. Derville ould = 


— ; 7 


pear as the e ry of ame at detection. Belford 
turns againſt the ſcene in agitation.) 
Mrs. PIE — Mr. Belford! | Z 


Ars. Gurnet. Why, this is the moſt myſterious event! 
Gurnet, What's this one of your Welch Fairies? or is it 
another of your platonic attachments, Mrs. Gurnet ? 
Mrs. Derv. Cruel, ungenerous Belford ! 


ſet ! I came here to thaok you for your kindneſs this morn- 


able family in retirement; but I ſee licentiouſneſs is not 
confined co the manſions of wealth. Adieu, young woman. 


Now what ſay you, Mrs. 


Open the door, Winifred, that 1 may be re- | 


Winif. (a/ide) Bleſſed St. David! what ſhall I do? Lord, 
Ma'am, I can't find the key; and the gentleman ought to 


* 


' [Winifred opens the <> ee | 


Sir Cauflic. What, a man hid in my pretty cottager'! s lo- 


ing. and to eſcape for a moment the diſſipation of a faſhion-_ 


I had hope to find, in you, © one Who had preſerved, with mo- 
| dern 
; 


lern eleg 
erhaps t 
hat vice 
hours of 
ou have 


Mrs. I 
niliation 
M1 s. C 
f your 
hole to ( 
erman 


Gurnet 
n future 
© faſt fre 
come ? 
„lights 


Bel for- 
eyre £ 
or reſer 
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Mrs. 
reache 
ours of 
de I h: 
brrupte 
race an 
Winif 
Mrs. 
dJution 
ou, Is 
orning 
Winif 
le ſoc! 

Mrs, 


lern elegance of manners, a ſimple and 3 3 
erhaps the time may come, when you may grow tir'd of 
hat vice for which you do not ſeem intended; and in the 
jours of ſorrow, and the pangs of eee 
ou have a friend ! - We” N | 
_ [Exit, 


Mrs Derv. Stop, Sir. ** how al ſurvive this hu- 
niliation (fo Gurnet)—PFor you, Sir— | 
Mrs. Gurnet, Yes, you indelicate monſter !—This comes 
f your groſs ſuſpicions. But PI write a romance on pur- 
doſe to expoſe you. PIl make you an epitome of all the 
erman Barons, and Italian Counts, Il 


[Exit. * 


. And PII ſecure myſelf from a platonic cuckoldom 
a future. PII take you to Garlic- hill, and there. you ſhall 
' faſt from pens, ink, and paper, as Jong as you live. So 
come along, and ler s get out of roral felicity and the de- 
lights of retirement.“ 

[E, xit. Mr. e 


Belford. befors you 1 Sir, let me exculpate— death! 
ey're gone, Madam! I feel too much the cauſe you have 
or reſentment, to attempt any juſtification. Vet, be aſſur'd, 
he conduct to which I have deſcended is ; puniſh'd, cruelly 
unifh'd, by this fatal conviction, that I am doonrd to love 
here I cannot eſteem, 

Exit. 


Mrs. Derv. (after a moment of -agitation, turns to 96 1 
reacherous, ungrateful girl! you whe have witneſs'd my- 
ours of ſorrow and ſecluſion, have ſeen with what ſolici- - 
de I have avoided mankind. If your heart is not entirely / 
orrupted, you will feel with remorſe the complicated dif- 
race and wretchedneſs i in which you have inyolv'd me. 
Winif.--I'm ſure, Ma'am, I didn't mean £ 3 
Mrs. erw. Well, I ſhall not reproach you : but my re- 
pJution is taken. The only further ſervice I require of 
ou, is to prepare for my leaving this place: e 
dornin 
inf. Oh Ma- am, ſurely you won't leaye the farm, and. 
je ſtock, and the cows, and the poultry ? | 
Mrs, Dirv, * not, but e me. ru now keep my 
| n 


— — 
T ²˙ ˙A ²˙¾ —“i W ̃ ⁰—ůàdb ̃ , , , 
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roes. 


JJ 
appointment with Lady Zephyrine, that I may at leaſt ex. 


plain my own conduct, if not reform her's, Did you ſend 
my note to Mr. Bewley? ?? $94 


Winif. Yes, Madam—he receiv'd it two hours ago. 

Mrs. Der. Then this piQture—PlI ſee the ſtranger at 
the Abbey, learn how it came into his poſſeſſion, and then 
bid adieu for ever to a ſcene in which my innocence could 
not protect me from ſhame and miſery. Oh'! never let the 
humble votary of retirement ſcek it near the contagious 
abode of riches and diflipation, © ' © 

| "vs e -*. - - FB 


EMD OF ACT iv. 


Dt. r * * 


„ 
+ SCENE I 4 Park &r Plaſure Ground, 


Enter BeL.FoRD. © 


Belfird. Yes, this is the place !] can't have miſtaken 


Argon muſt paſs this way to the kermitage ; and if he is nat 


as cowardly as he is baſe, I ſhall at once. revenge the perf- 
dy of Mrs. Derville, and prevent his deſigns on my ſiſter. 


Oh! Eugenia, thou haſt made my life of ſo little value, 


that I do not heſitate to riſk. it, even againſt that of a coꝛ- 
comb—Bur I hear footſteps. (retires as behind the trees.) 


Ener Lady EASY... >. 
Lach Zeph., Well, if ſhe does but-come, I ſhall enjoy her 


confuſion-at finding her gallant peer dwindled. into a ſpin- 


ſter ; ſhe's here—And'now for my triumph over this little 
prude with her heroic” ſentiments and her eloſetted he: 


En 
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1 ſend 


Enter Mre. Dexvizue, | "Di 


You. foo 3 in french of ſomebdy; Ms am, 


er at 
1 Mrs. Der v. (diftinaly and with dignity lam, Midas - I 
coulsMW came in fearch of a female who was once a model of femi- 
et thel nine excellence As lovely in her mind as her — on; = | 
gouf who, ſeduced: by diſſipation, dazzled by ſplendour, and pe 
'  Wverted by vanity, abandoned the object of h her firſt affecklons, 


ren. 


degrades her family, and ſullies her reputation by becoming 
the dupe, and the victim of—a gambler. 

Lady Zeph. (confuſed) Enough, Madam—Hold ! T— 

Mrs. Derv. - Nay, this is not all. In the wantonneſs of 
an unfeeling proſperity; either curious or jealous, forgetting 
the dignity of her rank, and the delicacy of her ſex, ſhe 
came in a mean diſguiſe, to aſſail with the temptations of af- 
fluence and vice the integrity of an—inferior. | 

Lady Zepf. (mortified) Oh! ſpare me, ſpare me, I en- 
treat you. 

Mrs, Derv. And if unaware of the artifice, anden by 
the title ſhe aſſumed, or allured by the offered proſpect of 
wealth and pleaſure, the rectitude ſhe-atrack'd, had roved y 
too weak for the combat ungenerous, unworthy tri- 
umph } to have found that a poor, friendleſs, unprotected 
woman had yielded to the ſame temptations which, under 
all the advantages of birth, fortune, and ſurrounding friends 
have alienated the affections, and corrupted the heart of 
Lady Zephyrine Mutable 

Lady Zeph. Forgive me, you have taught me a leſſon 
ahiake that heart will never forget. From this moment I re- 
linquiſh my aſſumed follies, and'dare to w A 

Mrs. Deru. Yes, Lady ephyrine, I m perſuaded you 
were deſigned by nature for ne better than a faſhion- 
able coquette. | 

Lady Zeph. ( gail) I dare ſay I was ; for! feel already as 
if had juſt put off my great grandfather s coat of armour ; 
why, do you know, that though I play on the tambourine, 1 
hate the ſound of it; and though I boaſt of being a good 
ſhot, the touch of fire-arms gives me an ague; and, as for 
cards, in my grandmother's time, I have gone to ſleep with 
three honors in * hand at the moſt critical point of a mn 

80 er. 


| - ber. But faſhion, my dear Mrs. Derville, faſhion==one 


It is not the deſire of reſenibling other people, but that of 


are yet faſhionable. And, tho” beth are but too muck tole- 
_ higheſt ſtation in the kingdom, will, 1 truſt, long preſerve 


all this eloquence taught you by the cloſet orator? 
knowledge that this young man is the ſecret object of my 


folly which obliges me to liſten to him. 
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doesn't like to be different from other people. 
Mrs. Derv. Ah, Lady Zephyrine, don't deceive yourſelf, 


being diſtinguiſhed from them, is the fource of your errors, 
Believe me, the trifling and. vicious characters whom you 
have been ſo zealous to 1mitate, ere few, compar'd to thoſe, 
among your own.rank, who behold a conduct like yours with 
regret and cenſure —_ Wy a 01.20 
Lady. Zepht. Nay, I am fure I would never have endured 
the labour of making myſelf ridiculous, if I hadn't though 
Wagaeande.._- oo POT iD 
Mt. Derv. No, no, thank heaven, neither vice nor folly 


rared, the example of domeſtic virtues, confpicueus in the 


which erects vice into a model. 1 : 


* 


Lady Zeph. (archly) You preach charwingly. Pray was 


Mrs. Derv. I underſtand your raillery, and when I ac 


affeQions, F hope you will credit me, when I affure you, [ 
am yet to learn the motives of his concealment. But no 
matter. To-morrow, Lady Zepbyrine, I quit this country 


for ever. - 


Lady Zeph. For ever? N55 e 
Mrs. Derv. Yes ; but before I go, I have a communica- 

tion to. make, which, if you do not /ove Mr. Jargon——— . 
Lady Zeph. Love him! I won't ſay I hate him, becauſe 


he's too contemptible for hatred z but I hate myſelf for the 


Mrs. Derw. How has your Ladyſhip forfeited the beſt pri- 
vilege of rank ? that of repelliug impertinences ??)”: 

Lady Zeph. Why, as I have! confided- my follies to you, 
you may as well know the conſequences of them. This vile 


Jargon has won of me impoſſible ſums; J am no arithme- 


tician, I can't recolleQ and multiply the items; but T have 
been obliged to give him a note for—four of the ſia thou- 
fands which are my whole fortune, independent of my. bro- 


„ 
Mre. Derw. Fatal imprudenee read this letter. 

>, Ras —_— read at Inf to herſeIf. 

| Lady Zepf. ( _ my term--my n marriage 
' with the 1e 10 146 of the Abbey, ſhall not prevent . 8 
* adoring you with che moſt perfect, and unimaginable de- 

. votion. — 


- 0 Jancon.” 


Well, the eretch l. is no hypocrite ; for he ſearcely takes the 
noble of profeſſing a paſſion for me. However, if you'll 
give me this letter, tho pat t expect a cold, ſyſtematic cox- 
comb ſhould be ſuſceptible of Fame for the commiſſion of a 
baſe action, he may of the ridicule to which he is expoſed 
by detection. He'll be at the Abbey this evening. | 
Mrs. Derev. I fancy we fhall find him without going ſo 
far. Come this way, and PIl explain to you as we go along. 
Lady Zeph. (taking 'her hand) My fair monitreſs, I came 
he e in expectation of & triumph, which, I truſt, my heart 
would, hereafter, have reproached me for ; but to you I 
am indebted for the beſt of triumphs, the Ow over my 
own follies. py a [Exeunt. 


on” SCENE u-go the dur f the Hermitage. 


” 8 and Mrs. DzxviLLE, following eac 
IS other cautiouſly. | 


« Au, Derv. I've exceeded my time, and, perhaps, my 
| « ſpark's patience. He's not here. 
Ca * Lady Zepf. (ſoftly) Fil juſt peep in at che hermitage 
. © window (looks in) Well, my dear, if you are not the ob- 
uſe MW * je@ of bis waking thoughts, I dare ſay you are of his 
he MM * dreams, for there he is, faſt aflee 
« Mrs, Derv. I ſuppoſe he has ſacrificed Ts Geeky 10 
ri= i your ladyſhip's birch-day, chat be has 2 both me 
" = A O, d ſoppoſi gameſt for 
Lady Ze on't uppoſe a er ever rgets 
„ himſelf. (labs in at the wwindow) 1 dare ſay now, he has 
„deen calculating chances. - Look, there's his pocket-book 
« and pencil down by him. | 
« Mrs. Derv. I with we cou'd ake it without waking 
© him, and write both our names in in Rif he i is yet ſuſcep- 


1 : tible of ams. v. Lady Zoph, 


0 2 Zeph. A gameſter ſuſcepible of ſhame! 0, yo 
% Know nothing of the world. 
* Mrs. Derv. Have you the maſter key of the grounds] 
Lady Zeph, Luckily I have—here it is—but—— .. . 
1 . Derv. Huſh ! * (goes in cautiouſly, and bring 


out the book) Here's the book—will your Ladyſhip writ 
your name firſt—quick! I tremble ſo, 
66 *[ Lady Rs, takes the book from Mrs. Derville, a 60 
a 2 : £6 per drops out Hit.] 
« Lady Z 


« thro' fear of my 2 expoſed to my uncle, I renewed 
on my coming of age this RF 4 

Mrs. Der. Surely, what has been ſo baſely 3 
* might, without blame, be cancelled. ee 
% moment — 
© Lady Zeph. (after ſome a gitation) No, tho! this wretck 
y bas 10 honor, INE ſhall * facred. The loſs of my for- 
* rune is the juſt puniſhment of my folly, —and I will abide 
« by it. Replace the Book. 

oy Mrs. Derv. As you pleaſe. (a/ de, takes the note un- 
perceived by Lady Zephyrine, and returns with the book cau- 
« tjoufly ). But, by your Ladyſhip's leave, the point of ho- 
nor ſhall be determined by your uncle, in the mean while 
4 J'll ſecure-the point of law. You ſeem agitated, 
Lady Zeph. lam! have had a little ttruggle berween 
love and integrity—ah, Eugenia! with that little new ] 
0 could have retired with Bewley, but now.” 


Emer Br w E v, gaiſy. 


d What, again, Lady Zephyrine. Why lam be- 
come the very favourite of Fortune. Let her throw her 
acres to fools, and her droſs to knavere" Wee metal 
more attractive: + AY: _ | 

Lady Zeph. You are gay, ir). OS 

'Bewley. Yes, gay * guy, Ladyſhip's "Eg Why et 
why ſhow'dn't a man without a tare left be gay? Others 
are the ſlaves of Fortune, or of Love; but for me I'm a free 
man—Pve loft my eſtate by the follies of my ann and 
Pve loft my miſtreſs by? | 

Lady Zeph. (archly) By her own, eh? 

Bewley. Hem— no matter One ſmile PER Andes Ze 
| phyrine to night, one adieu * and heigh 1 for Lon- 


don, 
| Lady Zeph, 


Heavens, what's this? My. note, which, 


O, 5 
nds) 


bein 


) Writ 
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Lady Zeph. (timidly) For London, Sir? 

Bevoley. Ves. Isn't London the. place for a man of ſpi- 
rit without ſixpence ? Are there not hazard tables, and faro 
banks, Where thoſe who bade nöthing become rich; and 


thoſe who are rich become nothing! So, Cupid, take wy 


— honeſty, avaunt, and heigh for London! 

Lady Zeph. (with wolubility and ſpirit) 1 commend you 
reſolution. 
and the ſociety of dear friends impatient to ruin you, the 
anima ing ſuſpence between hope and fear, while Avarice, 


wich ſanguine eye, and dilated palm, ſeizes in imagination 


its devoted ſacriſice —Oh—glorious ! beigh for London! 
(turning ſuddenly to Benwwley) Will you 2 ſtraws with me 
for a couple of thouſands? 

Bewwley. No, Madam yer ſtake” too high for a ruin'd 
man. 
Lady Zeph. Juſt the contrary—why, if you're ruin'd al- 
ready, you know you can't Joſe. Bur, come, if you won't 
draw ftraws for the two thouſands, will you take them 


without? 
Beruley. No, bins I—I-(furprized) 


Lady Zeph. 'Why, what an untractable . 4054 Then, | 
will you take me and the two thouſand together e 


flops fhort, and then lays her hand on his arm with a tender 


frankneſs)—Oh, Bewley ] this levity of your's is aſſumed— 
I know you love me.” My heart is 


'tis in vain to deny it. 
yet—nay, it ever has been your” s. Will you accept my 
hand along with it? 


Bewley. (after ſome \« agitation) Believe me, 14 Zephy- 


rine, were that heart what I once thought it, the giſt you 


offer, though it were: accompanied by ſlavery, poverty, and 
But now. 
forgive me, had been rich, love might have tempted me to 
ſorget the conduct | have ſo long deplored; as it is, it ſhall 
not be ſaid, that I was bribed by the fortune of the wife to 


a thouſand ills, ſhould be received with tranſport. 


overlook the errors of the miſtreſs. [Exit in di ſorder. 


Lady Zeph. Here's an obſtinate wretch 1 * be ſhall take 


me, errors and all, yet, 
During the foregoing ſcene Belfo 1 enters, 41 all- in the 
ack-ground with Mrs. Derville, 3 In an air of 
ſupplicatien.] 


F = 5 2. : 


Ah, the bewitching Joys of the gaming table, 


62 
Mrs. Dexviite coming forward with 8 


Mrs. Derv. The paſſion you profeſs, Sir, is no excuſe for 
ove ge degrading its object. From this moment we part q and 
et our bee er be accompanied by this remembrance, that 
your misfortanes have not prevented your creating the ten- 
dereſt intereſt in that heart which vou vane overwhelm'd 
with ee e. 


Leun Mrs. Derville — Lady Zephyvine 


| Feffrd. Dear; generous Eugenia ! Vet ſtill the myſtery gf 


her appearance But away with ſuſpicion. Til now to the 
Abbey, diſcover myſelf to Sir Cauſtic Oldſtyle, and, by a 
candid. explanation of ny conduct to Mrs. Derville, plead ** 
pardon: 5 a 
For doubts causd by paſſion ſhe never can blame; 
N They are not ih-founded, or ſhe feels the ſame.” 8 


SRE 17 — at the 2 e 


Fir Cavsric 8 = Pr riod, 


Period. Then. we've bung the cloifters and ſtatues with 
artificial flowers. The ſpace between is made into a tempo- 
rary room, in inntation of a grotto. How Tfhall ſhine i in 
— Nin 
Si Cautic. 1 A your ality 3 imications 4 nature, While 
nature herſelf is neg)eAed. You'll run from the fhade of 
your villas to ſee à canvas grove at the Opera- houſe or 
only advertiſe that the Pantheon is converted into an 5 
meaux hut, and all the drawing- rooms fhall be deſerted. 
+ Period; A proof, Sir, of our love of ſimplicity. A 
Sir Cauſtic. Yes, as you eat dry biſcuits after a luxurious 
dinner. No, its mere wantonneſs, and rage for novelty. 
Tas but juſt now I met a fellow with a rule and pencil, eſ- 
timating how much 'twou'd coft to pull down this venerable 
pile, and eredt ſome Italian gimerack on the ſeite. 
Period: What, Mr. Stucco, the great architect, you mean ? 
; Yes, he's 26 run up.a ſmart villa, convert the chapel i into a 
zrivate theatre, the kitchen into an ice-houſe, and then 
to make the completeſt ruin in the par. 
ir Cy lic, Yes, yes; I dare ſay you'll not want for 
| „ ode fem for a * architect. But, mark _ 


drummer? 


5 nm. OC 
rn have nothing to- do with your extra vaganccs. F never 
obtained my wealth by diſgracing my country, nor ſhall it 
be ſpent in corrupting it. No—T'll adopt the firſt blockhead 
that comes in my way, provided he's not one of our own-fa- 


mily. 


Period. (afide)-Now, if the old gentleman would but keep 
his word, then how I would write ſuch paper, ſuch a 
type — Ah! didn't you ſay, Sir, you were looking out for 
a blockhead of an heir? There's a very honeſt fellow, a 
friend of mine, Tim Period, a ſort of a crackbrain— he's 
your. man, Sir-—Adfo, you'll have the merrieſt heir in 
chriſtendom.—(takes down a. tamborine, and play)  _ _ 
Sir Cauſtic, Al»! what, you're going to. have a dance? 
Well, as 'tis my niece's: birth-day, egad, if old Twang, the 
barpcr, were alive, I don't know but | might foot it a bir 
myſelf, „ CC 

Period. I dare ſay, Sir, Lady Zephyrine will, . to-oblige 
you, juſt——(imitates the add ion. of playing) 1 
Sir Cauſlic. Zounds, firrah !—why, ſhe's not turned 


Period. Not abſolutely beat the drum, Sir; but this lit 
te elegant inſtrument („till imitating Such grace! ſuch 
artige „% 8 

Sir Cauſtic, Mercy. on us! what has a modeſt, woman to 
do with. attitudes? Does ſhe dance; on the. rope too? But. 


un have done with ber Ell cut e through Snowden, 
v.. 


make a tunnel under the Iriſh Channel, build churches. of: 
porcelaine, and erect bridges of pearl Il die a heggar. 
ü Dit RT 5 - A TIO 34 1 7 1 © 4 9 

. . e Enter a. Servant, e 14 oft ine 
a „ * of Se of 46 "A 1 e 28. 162 5 f 
Serv. Here's Young, TI 'Bewley, my Lord 1 he. ſays. 
your Lordſhip deſired to { again noe 8 


4 * 


ee him. 
Period. Shew him into my office—/recollefins Ain elf 
ad. She into my office — recollecbing himſelf )- 


Pha! my dreſſing- room, I mean. — Will you go. with me, 
Sir? You know you ſent for him about the diamonds. 


Sir Cauſie. Aye, VII follow you.. 
xen Periadand den want. 


This Bewley, too, I ſuppoſe, is ſome puppy, who bas been 


running a match- between his fortune and his conſtitution, 


_ andthe latter happens to have held out longeſt. Aye, aye, 


E.2 | his 


his ml . prodigality to him will only be the means of his 
ſtarting again on the ſame courſe. But this is the way—a 
man ſcorches five and twenty years abroad, or abridges all 
the comforts of his life at home, as] have done, only to 
acquire a fortune for a fon who turns jockey, and breaks his 
neck; or a nephew, who turns author, and loſes his wits ; 
or a niece, who bears the drum, and wears a red wig. But 
PIs game, build, oo beggat——— | 

(+ 


\ 


Fu. 4 Serwate, Blowing i in Mrs. De AVILLE. 


weh, young 8 There's another diſappoint- 
ment too—Who ry have thought—But the whole ſex 
are ſyrens—crocoJiles ! 1 preſume your buſineſs isn't with 
ne Lou want the young ſpark within, I ſuppoſe ? 
Mrs. Der v. Your pardon, Sir; but if you are the 
uncle of Lord Orton 

Sir Cauſtic. Not II am vnele to nobody in the world, 
I have neither nephews nor nieces. No, no—thank Heaven, 
I have done with them. — There's a couple of modern young- 
ſters within, indeed, who write tours, and beat the drum 
But mind, they don't belong to me, * 

Mrs.” Derw. 1 thought, Sir, you had been the gentleman 
from whom Lord Orton received a miniature, tha 

Sir Cauftic. Aye, twas a fancy r like any bo- 
dy in the world — never had an original. If vou want to en- 

ire about the painter, Lady Zephyrine will tell you ; and 

you don't want to put me in a paſſion, don't * another 
word about it. 

Mrs. — This is che Arangeſt old gentleman fl will 


not, then, trouble you, Sir, with this enquiry ; yet, as I leave 


chis coufitr 10-morrow, never to return, give me leave to 
juſtify myſelf from the ſuſpicions which the eee 
ſcene you were witneſs to 

Sir . Whar, the cloſet ſcene? But Pl] not hear a 
werd Il not believe a ſyllable. There has been neither 
truth nor ſimplicity i in any woman theſe fifty years. 

Mrs. Des v. It is not, then, for an unhappy ſtranger, lite 
myſelf, to contend againft your prejudices ; and 1 muſt, 
though with regret, depart unjuſtified in your opinion. 

Sir Cas Hie. Ed! what ! who told paw: to depart ory 

| | ou 


why, as wonien go. 


65, 
mould 1 you w were. > vohappy 7 Who: are you ry Where: 


are you going ? 
Mrs. Derv. Alas! Sit, I can e Lell-ig poſi, F 


where I ſhall be no : liable to the 1 


man. 
Sir Cauſtic. Then: you'll travel far enough. But What 
the deuce, don't you know where you are going? You be- 


long to ſomebody - you came from ſome where you didnt 


drop from the clouds ride througli the air in a whirlwind, 
or pop out of the ſea on a wave. Then there's that addle- 
brain, Lord Orton, in love. with you——why, if you cou'd ex- 
plain the. ſpark in the cloſer, and were not of. mean ne 


Mrs. Derv. (with dignity) My birth, Sir, could not baike- 
obſtacle, were there not other reaſons, It is at leaſt equal 
to his .0wn—a diſtioguiſhed name, a eee . 1 
dwell on paſt miſery 7. Why ſuffe ——- :_ 

dir Cauftic, (looking Forde Fe at her) If, after. farchivg fo 
long in vain, I ſhould have ſtumbled at: — Yes, the- very 
features—you intereſt me, young: woman.  You--are.: too 
pretty to be wand'ring about: the world. without protection. 
Confide in me —l'm no gallant— no ſedueer. Thank hea- 
ven, Pm not. old endugh · Vet. io run any withia«giricaf 
twen | * 

Mrs: Dire: Tow e e me, Kir, mpre valuable than: 
compliment; and if the relation of my misfortunes will Sa- 
tify you 54 

Sir: Cauſtic.” W 0 You nawea alles —. 
dy to have any eur joſity but yourſelves... Go on r 

Mrs. Derv. 1 ha vet already confeſſed, Sir, that n 5 
was elevated; my fortune large. At an early age I Was de- 
prived of my parents, and left to the guardianſhip of an-unele, 
. whole bigotry and avarice ſuggeſted ta him the deſign of 
burying the claimant of a- fortune, to which hes was next 


kin, in a convent. Aware of bis. defign—averſe to a cloiſtet, 


and. irritated by - perſecution, I. accepted. of the aſſiſtance 
of a young Engliſhman,” whom chance threw in wy, N 
eloped from the convent where I was: placed: 
Sir n, Ks e the convent ("Ob l g. 


On. 


1 : 4 IS 712 of 
F. 3 Dy "Airs: Derv. 


| Mrs. Derv. My deliverer, I found, was poor 1 and, er 
I had time to-conſult my heart, wich all the enthuſiaſm of 
gratitude at ſixteen, I gave him my hade. 


— 7 * 


p . 


L . 


h . 5 
Mrs. Der. My fortune being left me on the day of mar- 


riage, for ſome months we lived in a conſtant round of gaiety 


and expence. But ere two years were paſſed, my huſband's 


unbounded diſſipation firſt corrupted, and at length hardened 


his heart. Deprived of his affection, abandoned, neglected, 
I hived, ſcarcely certain, even of his exiſtence ; till, at the 
end of the thitd year after our marriage, he was brought to 


5 ng. 3 . 5 1 

Sir, Cauſlic. Unfortunate girl! 
Mrs. Derw. My fortune diſſipated, alone, unprotected, 
or my early imprudence, and weaned 


— 


awakened to a ſenſè 
from an attachment which I had in a thoughleſs moment ren- 
dered a duty, I now felt all the horrors of my ſituation. 
My heart wounded by injuries, my ſpirit embittered by in- 
gratitude, 1 beheld the world with diſguſt, mankind with 


hoxFar, aod at nineteen 1 fancied myſelf a miſanthropiſt. 


With the ſcatrered remains of my fortune I retired, under a 
Vorrow'd name, to a copyent ; but the diſappointed avarice 
of my guardian purſued me to my retreat, and obliged me 
to eſcape from Florence to Leghorn. Public events again 


removed me to England; and by the aſſiſtance of an Engliſh 


ſervant Tat length ſettled in ny preſent ſituation. 

Bir Cauffic. And your name is Harcourt, the wife, the ge- 
nerous wife of my unhappy boy. Oh, Eugenia! how ſhall 
&rewtrd you for the miſeries you have ſofFered ?- 
M.. Derv. The father of Harcourt !- Then chis picture 
Sir Cauflic. Is mine. It was ſent me by my fon on his mar- 
 Fiage-z and while be was ſoliciting pardon for errors, which 
Nad occaſioned his baniſhment from his family. 
IIe. Deo. Ah, dear Sir, had | . the name of 


Oldſtyle, of Orton, had never been mentioned to me. 
S$ir-Cauftic. The title is recently deſcended to my nephew, 

and: the; name of Oldſtyle I adopted on an acquiſition of for- 

tune from my late wife's father. But come, retire to a — 


Sir Cauſtic. It is—it muſt be! Conclude, I befetes 


we, mangled by a fall from his horſe, ſenſeleſs and expir- 


6 
rer Wl public een keep this diſcovery ſecret a for minutes, 


of 4 in the mean while, dear, injured girl, remember you 
have found a parent. 


ech | i | [Exit, leading Mrs. Derville. 
my. + SCENE IV=—Chifters on each fide of the Stage, illumina- 
d's ted and ornamented with Flowers at the Extremity. 
ied Statues and Trees . in the Jon Manner.— 
ed, Muſee. - | | 
the | 

fo 
ir- Enter Mr and Mrs. Gurnet, and Lady leis after. 


Jargon. — Jen Bewley from a di, — fide 0 LE the Stage: 

and, at laß, Sir Cauſtic, Belo rd, and Period, as in 

 Corverſation; — Mu fic 5 .—Lady Zephyrine approach- 
es Sir Cauſtic, and he 

appear to talk together till the Denouement. 


Sir Cauflic. Aye, aye, I forgive the drum ad the wig. 
I'm in fo good a humour, I * 1 forgive any thing. Come, 
niege, as this is, your birth-day, and as young women of 
one-and twenty begin to look about 'em, I ought to inform 
you, that the bulk of my fortune is only at my diſpoſal, in 
caſe my late ſon's wife ſhould never appear; but, ſubject 
to this proviſo, _ why 1 think a few ſcore thouſands for a 
wedding gown, won't hurt me. 

Lady Zeph. Believe me, Sir, if the diſcovery. of the claim- 


regret the retraction of your bounty. 

Sir Cauſtic. Why, that's noble, that's an old ſentiment, | 
which even a new-faſhioned outſide cannot diminiſh the va- 
lue of. I'm glad to ſee you are capable of receiving gener- 
3 the daughter whom my good fortune has ko cn 


"MM Mrs Derville!! 

Sir Cauflic. Come, . no ſentimental. averflowings. 
Eugenia, my poor boy, was but a ſorry helpmate. _ 
choſe ill for yourſelf. What ſay you o a huſband of my 
fancy, to my nephew, Lord Orton? (pointing to Period) 
| Mrs. Der. Rh, "WOO me, * in, 1 I decline. There 


es her —Belford and Period - | 


ant you mention, contributes to your happineſs, 1 ſhall not 


(goes on one fide of the ſcene, and leads in Mrs, Derville) . 


| 
' 


| (taking her fand) my beloved 3 Can you, will you 


nation will not make worſe, Why, you ſhall marry firſt, 
now, my pretty rake, if ſome ſober ſubject of the old ſchool 


reduc'd; but then 1 ſhoot flying, and beat the drum, 


that. Isn't the ſound of a drum better than the rumbling 


brilliant to be ſet in any thing but gold ; and fix thouſand 
isn't a month's*pin- money (powder and ſhot money 1 ſhou'd 


T limit my claim to four only, of the fix thouſand. 


Abbey?“ 


family parties, why, I leave you to the Teigning ſyſtem. 
285 | 


68 
* Sir Cauſtic. What, the'cloſer ſpark, 1 ſuppoſe. 1 know 
the whole bufineſs ; but I muſt Have you a Counteſs—Per- 
haps, in a more humble rank, you might yourſelf be equal- 
ly happy ; but the diſtinRions of ſociety, which render vir- 
tue conſpicuous, are a benefit to the world. So if you won't 
have my old fellow-traveller, honeſt Tim Period, why you 
muſt even take a Peer of my creation. ' Come, nephew; is 
your delicacy fatisfied now; or has you e any 
more diſguiſes and: experiments 
Mrs. Derv. What, Belford. 
Lady Zeph. Yes, this i is, indeed, my brother. | 
Belford. (embracing her) Dear. Zephyrine ! | Eugenia! 
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pardon the deception ? 

| Sir Cauſtic. No, I warrant ſhe: t. Women. never 
pardon any deceptions except their own. But I am too old 
to wait the uſual fopperies of your penitence and her coque- 
try; and as this is one of the few deceptions which expla- 


and you'll have time enough to explain hereafter.—And 
would take you off my hands—Your fortune, indeed, is 


you know. 
Gurnet. Aye, and a wife may make worſe noiſes than 


of an ode - What lay you, Mr. Jargon, to my ward and 
her fix thouſand ? There, 'tis all right and fair —India, 
Bank, Confols—Pve turn'd it for her. 

Jargon Lady Zephyrine's accoinpliſhments, Sir, are too 


ſay) for a woman of ſpirit. So, Sir, with your permiſſion, 
Lady Zeph. What, relinquiſh ** The little Idol of the 


Mrs. Derw. And difappoirt me of the black boy, and cur- 
Nile? 

Jargon. death! T've loft the note! I ſee ladies, you” ce 
;ndlined to be merry, and as mirth is vulgar, and I hate 


Period. 


Fa, 


41 Period, Hark ye, my honeſt couſin, don't depend much on 
<now our four thouſand—or a note obtained by a little dexterity 

t the gaming table, take the thing ſnugly—Magiftrates in 
own are active, Judges uncivil, and the toleration of artiſts 


of your deſcription is no longer the=reigning ſyſt: m—So, 
nvg's the word, „„ W on mr 


Lady Zeph. So, you ſee, good folks, Pm abandoned by 
re ſwain, and it isn't two hours ago ſince I was rejected by 
mother; but as you are determined, Sir, nct to be troubled 
vith me, perhaps Mr. Bewley here, to oblige you, not on my 
xccount though, I declare. Dy 


Zephyrine, I was a beggar —The bounty of my uncle, and 
r. Period's integrity, have now enabled me to accept, with 
jonour, a gift it coſt me ſo much pain to refuſe. Will you 


- 


pla- ain renew—— 0 | 

irſt, Lady Zeph. Well, if I de condeſcend to forgive you, mind, 
And W's purely to oblige my uncle. . 
FA Sir Cauflic. Come, I think we ſhall be able to add enough 


o the fix thouſand for a ſober pair of bays and a chariot— 


nd make anecdotes for my friend Period's travels, 


« Arp-Garrrin, (within) 


i « Jp-Grif.. I fay I muſt ſee him.—Eh, Timmy! Haſt 
18 ſold the diamonds ? got the caſh ? EO 
gp « Period. Yes, I've diſpos d of 'em. Won't cheat my 


ceived. 


diamonds, entruſted to the care of the ſaid Ap-Griſſin 
Edwin Manſel.” Why, you raſcal, you unnatural rogue, 
P11 hang, I'll quarter you. 8 ns 
** Period, Huſh! huſh! uncle Honeſty, you know's, 


the beſt policy—always do the juſt thing.“ 


Beroley. When I refuſed your offered band, dear Lady 


put none of yaur wildfire equipages to run over quiet people, 


' own relations. (gives him a paper) TIl give you all I re- 


« Ap-Grif. (reads) * Received of Humphery Ap-Griffn, 
by the hands of Mr. Timothy Period, the under-mentioned 


Arif. A plague of your memory Hut me 6 


jꝗ—dqñ]—Pꝛ.' — — — _ 


5 rr TI take er tatute of. lonacy Valin ya 
I -  , and you hall ſcribble tours on the walls or. an 
> 10 e 94 you Ives . 5 i 
F ? | 7 SES $4 Ce . | Exi, 
"ht had now, my ſe I reſign ay peerage for 
character, hope ever to e that of your . hi 
neſt Tim Period, 

We fall not forg your ſervices; ' you gal 7 
rerained in all the family fu uits of. the whole e 

We'll purchafe-a-dozen editions of your tour. 
| {+ Periad.: Ah, my Lord, Bd rather you'd: praiſe i it. Ane 
. if this good company ſhou}d but approve the firſt editior 
5 my gratitude will laſt till: I travel to. that bourne, fro 
whence no tourilt returns.“ But as Pm in no hurry to g 
there at preſent, let me hope, in the mean Py for per 
| migen dn tram): this. way again. x 
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